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To divert me from the reflections I 
indulged in, Mrs. Semhurſt, in about ten 
days after Mr. Cyril's departure, pro- 
poſed taking me to her daughter's, 
where, the ſaid, I was certain of every 
exertion to amuſe me that friendſhip 
and a large family could make. '' We 

| ſet out, and were within a few miles of 
the place of our deſtination, when we 
VOL, 111. B ſtopped 
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ſtopped at a ſmall town to get ſome re- 
freſhment, imagining we ſhould be too 
late for Mrs, Agthorpe's dinner hour. 


We had alighted from the carriage, 
and were in the parlour of the inn, when 
I heard Mrs. Semhurſt enquired for, in 
a loud rough voice. A man, a ſtranger | 
to both of us, was ſhewn in: he had a 
ruſtic appearance, ſeemed charged with 
ſome very important buſineſs; and, 
rummaging his pockets, introduced his 
ſubject, by aſking my friend if her name 
was Semhurſt. When ſhe had ſatisfied 
him in this particular, he ſaid he had 
had a great deal of difficulty in finding 
her out, and, that had not a gentleman 
come to his houſe and known the name 
on the ⁊uateh, he could never have traced 
its owner. 
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All this was unintelligible. Mrs. 
Semhurſt began to feel whether ſhe had 
loſt her watch; but the myſtery was 


ſoon 
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ſoon cleared up. Pray Madam,“ 
ſaid the man, had you not a ſon, 
<a Mr. Cyril?” — I involuntarily 
anſwered for her“ Ves; Mrs. Sem- 
c hurft has.“ Then, madam,” re- 
plied the ſtranger, © I am ſorry to tell 
<< you, the gentleman ſhot himſelf at my 
* houſe a little more than a week ago. 
keep an inn within a few miles of 
© Canterbury : he came in in the even- 
e ing very late, ordered ſupper, and 
„ while it was getting, committed 
© the raſh a&tion.—Except a few gui- 


ec neas, which I have been forced to lay 


s out, I found nothing of value about 
him but this watch, and this pocket- 
book: if the name of Cyril had not 
ce been on the watch, I could never have 
found him out.” 


All this was delivered in the moſt un- 
feeling monotony. He was proceed- 
ing to deſcribe the dreſs and perſon of 
the deceaſed ; and related the means he 

B2. had 
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tion could confiſt of.— I opened it, and 
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had made uſe of to evade legal enquiry, 
and procure the body decent interment. 


Neither Mrs. Semhurſt nor myſelf had 
power to interrupt him.—Every fibre 
of my heart relaxed. I gave full cre- 
dit to all I had heard. Ir was but a 
verification of my prognoſticating ter- 


rors; and this alone was wanting to 


render me completely wretched. 


'Mrs. Semhurſt ſeemed, even. to the 
laſt, extremely unwilling to give up her 
high opinion of Mr. Cyril's ſelf- con- 
troul. She looked at the watch: it 
might be one he had parted with; and 
in the pocket - book there was nothing 
deciſive. The man again rummaged, 
and now produced a ſmall oval ſhag- 


reen caſe. At ſight of this, her incre- 


dulity immediately vaniſhed; and ſhe 
ſcreamed out, O God! it is indeed 
© my ſon !” I took the caſe from the 
man, eager to ſee what this confirma- 


nn 
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ir contained a miniature of myſelf -“ 
ſtarted, ſnut the caſe, and now turned 
all my weeping attention to Mrs. Sem- 
hurſt, who ſaying faintly, © I am too 
ell convinced; for Cyril never would 
< have parted with that picture, —fell 
back. in. her chair as I thought dead. - 


I deſited the man to leave the room, 
and to ſend Mrs. Semhurſt's ſervant to 
her. With this requeſt he did not com- 
ply, till he had ſaid he ſhould remain in 
the inn till the next morning, and 
hoped he ſhould have a handſome re- 
compence for his trouble. Diſtracted 
with my own fituation, and that of my 
friend, I promiſed him every ſatisfac- 
tion if he would but be gone. 


Mrs. Semhurſt's maid came to us. 
With great difficulty we got her to bed, 
and in a ſhort time ſigns of returning 
life cheered us ; but, alas ! not of re-- 
turning reaſon. She raved incoherent- 
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| ly; but ſeemed entirely to have forgot · 

ten the cauſe of her affliction: her ſon 
ſhe did not once mention : ſhe ſeemed 
juſt to know me for what I was, her tor- 
ment, and would not endure me in her 


fight. 


This juſt cruelty afflicted me beyond 
bearing, I kept at a diſtance; and as 
my only reſource, ſent for Mr, and Mrs. 
Agthorpe. They came: on me de- 
volved the dreadful office of explain- 
ing what had paſt. Mr. Agthorpe's re- 
ply to me was a query after the watch, 
which he obſerved, the man was not 

- entitled to: his wife, Mr. Cyril's own 
ler, was anxious about the property at 
the chambers, prudently remarking, 
that as ſoon as the affair was known, 
every one would think they had a right 
to plunder; and reminding her huſband, 
that by a will, which had given her 
brother a large fortune, ſhe was alſo 
— 
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conſtituted his heir, if he died unmar- 
ried, a 


Such cool powers of deliberation re- 
pelled me from the poſſeſſors: they 
went to attend Mrs. Semhurſt; and I, 
unable to ſupport the complicated bur- 
den that oppreſſed me, threw myſelf 
on a bed in the next chamber. 


Here, without the leaſt notice from 
Mr. or Mrs. Agthorpe, who had ſo lately 
proſeſſed the warmeſt attachment to me, 
and conſcious only of a wretched ex- 
iſtence, I remained a fortnight, at the 
end of which I ſaw no proſpect before 
me, but that moſt welcome one, the 
grave. My recollection of all that had 
happened was perfect: the paſt ap- 
peared to me an immenſe wave of the 
ſea, againſt which it was vain to ſtrug+ 
gle: it bore me before it, and was 
precipitating me into the abyſs of the 
future. When expoſed on the boſom 
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of the Atlantic, my death did not ap- 
pear more certain, nor was it half ſo 
cordially welcomed. I had, as I 
thought, out-lived the poſſibility of ex- 
iſting. I wiſhed only to atone for the 
many calamities I had brought on 
others; but this was denied me, and 
the world had not a comfort left for 
me. * 4 | 


; 1 learnt from a very decent ſtranger, 
whom the people of the inn had pro- 
cured for me as a nurſe, that my dear 
Mrs. Semhurſt had been removed to her 
daughter's, with little proſpect of re- 
covery. As the laſt ſatisfaction I pro- 
miſed myſelf, J got a perſon ſent over 
to make freſh enquiries after her. The 
anſwer returned was not ſoftened by one 
conſolatory or ſympathifing expreſſion, 
It was written, and nearly in heſe 
words : 


« Mr. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Agthorpe preſent 
* compliments to Miſs Hamilton,— 
% Mrs. Semhurſt is ſtill in an extremely 
«doubtful, or rather hopeleſs ſtate.— 
« Mr. and Mrs. A. join in requeſting 
% Miſs H. fo far to indulge their feel- 
« ings, as to leave the neighbourhood 
© as ſoon as ſhe can, without incon- 
venience to herſelf.” 


Thank my cruel friends, ſaid I; 
when 1 had read their mandate; their 
unkindneſs only helps to diminiſh my 
regret at leaving ſuch a world. Mr. 
and Mrs. Agthorpe ſhall be duly obey- 
ed, as far as isin my power. Perhaps I 
cannot remove myſelf ; but I can ceaſe 
to diſturb them. In the neighbouring 
church-yard, whoſe ruſtic graves I con- 
template with all the longing of ex- 
treme wearineſs, I may occupy a place 
unmoleſted and unmoleſting. A little 
patience, and they will enjoy the quiet 

| B5 they 
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they wiſh for ; I, a repoſe ten thouſand 
tunes more deſirable. 


I returned no anſwer to their billet. 
My thoughts were wholly fixed on the 
ſcene before me. It was not now, I 
fancied, in the power of any thing on 
earth to diſturb my tranquillity ; and 
finding my mind ſtrengthen as my body 
grew weaker, I truſted that He, into 
whoſe hands I was about to reſigu a va- 
hueleſs being, would grant me a quiet 
and ſteady exit from this theatre of 
woe. I ſaw the grim welcome monarch 
every hour opening his arms wider to 
receive me; I blamed the delay of his 
approach ; and felt diſappointed when- 
ever I awoke from my perturbed flum- 
bers. 


But how was I deluding myſelf ! 
What I wiſhed, I hoped : what I hoped, 
I thought certain; and when I was re- 

covering apace, I fancied myſelf draw- 
ing 
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ing near my end. In ſpite of my negli- 
gence of all means of recovery, I did re- 
cover; and with a degree of ingratitude, 
not even my miſeries could excuſe, in 
another fortnight ſaw myſelf in the poſ- 
ſeſſion of all my faculties. At firſt I was 
angry at the calloſity of my own nature, 
that had been able to ** bide the pitileſs 
ſtorm ;” but better thoughts were ſoon 
infuſed into me; I ſubmitted patiently 
to the prolonged being decreed me z 
and faw the wiſdom of reſignation to 
| what I could not oppole. 


I was juſt able to quit my chamber, 
and began to think- whither I ſhould 
betake myſelf, when a path was marked 
out for me by the receipt of the fol- 
lowing letter, which had been ſent 
round from Mrs. Semhurſt's to Mr. 
Agthorpe's, and from thence, without 
even common compliments, to ime. 


BG «& My 


| 
| 


tion, I ought to affix no ſignature to 
5 this letter. My own, I am conſcious, 


e put it is too late to attempt diſguiſe, 


© follies, has rendered me too ſerious to 
of approve it. 


| 60 dreſs you ; I plead therefore only for 
c a wretched deſtitute creature, whom 
es imprudence has reduced to miſery, 
and who can rely only on compaſſion 


Lady Jane Alderway has completed 
* my ruin. On my ſucceſs in a mea- 


life in your power, 1 depended even 
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_ My Fe madam, 


a... Perhaps, if 1 hope for your atten- 


* is the worſt J can uſe to obtain it; 


* and a conviction of my crimes and 


: 


* 


C As your r huſband, I dare not LY 


&« for relief. 


© The partial diſcovery you-made to 


< ſure, too nefarious to be named to 
cc you, and which would have put my 


« for 


scors HEIRESS. 13 


© for a ſubſiſtence. My character is 
cc entirely blaſted :: my credit conſe- 
*« quently gone. Even for the paper 
on which, I write I am indebted to 
* the commiſeration of a fellow-ſuf- 


* ferer, ſcareely leſs wretched than my- 
.«* ſelf. 


© It is now three months fince I be- 
© came, at the ſuit of a confiderable 
&« creditor, a priſoner in the King's 
* Bench, The ſmall means I had of 
6 ſupporting myſelf here, with any de- 
© gree of decency, have been long ex- 
cc hauſted; and I ſuffer all the hard- 
<< ſhips of the vileſt inhabitants of theſe 
© horrid walls. A violent fever has 
s left me in a ſtate of ſuch debility, as 
** threatens me with a ſpeedy death, 
s unleſs I can procure proper nouriſh- 
ment, which is entirely out of my 
% power. The priſon allowance my 
** ſtomach nauſeates; and I cannot get 
© even a little palatable broth. _ | 
Re 66 When 
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When I have ſtated theſe diſtreſſes, 
1 will not preſume to dictate how 
they ſhall be relieved. I know not that 
« you can relieve them; but of this 1 
© am ſatisfied, that the compaſſion of 
your nature juſtifies my hopes. 


J can ſay nothing to urge you: I 
© have no recompence to offer. My 
« eſtate has been long under the ma- 
«© nagement of truſtees ; and when it 
4% will be productive, is totally uncer- 
& tain, - I cannot uſe ſuch groſs flattery 

«as to ſay, I ſhould be happy to ſhare it 

© with you. I have uſed you too ill, 
* to think of comfort with you. 


If you hereafter chuſe to conſider 
« yourſelf as my wife, which J here ac- 
* knowledge you, I will by a thorough 
« reformationendeavour to deſerve your 
s eſteem. But ſhould your heart have 

* made another election, or ſhould you 

„ wiſh our nominal union diſſolved, I 
&« will 
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cc ill not oppoſe a divorce; which, 
« conſidering the circumſtances of our 
% marriage, and my immediate deſer- 
© tion of you, might, I am told, be ob- 
© tained. | 


6 truſt you have no pride that can 
* be offended by this offer; but, per- 
© haps, it is neceſſary I ſhould explain 
© my meaning. Briefly then, I would 
give the world I had not married you; 
for there is an angel of a woman, 
*© whoſe credulity I have betrayed, who 
* has every claim of a wife on me, 
except the legal one, and whoſe liſping 
« infants ſtab me with the name of fa- 
©* ther. To her my heart returns from 
*© every wandering : in her my every 
*© with, but that of doing you juſtice, 
* is centered. She, dear girl, is igno- 
e rant of my fituation : ſhe is, perhaps, 
** forſhe depends ſolely on me, in equal 
want with myſelf, O, Lady Lin- 
n if your hatred for me is not 


x eapacious 
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*capacious enough to include even 
* thoſe who are connected with me 
* by injury, do afford ſome relief to the 
* woman I have treated {till more cruel- 
ly than yourſelf. If one of us muſt pe: 
1 riſh for want, let it be me. Do, if you 
e have the means, let ſome one enquire 
& after the health of Mrs. Smith, South 
Molton- ſtreet. 


4 1 am | aware I have written what is 
< highly improper, and can only apo- 
* logize for it, by ſubſcribing myſelf 

« Your almoſt diſtracted, | 
cc But obedient ſervant.” 
© Luson LINFIELD.” 
e Miſs HAuILTox.“ 5 


Perhaps my own forlorn ſituation, at 
this moment, made me more ſuſceptible 
of pity for the miſeries this letter de- 
ſcribed. All it urged, I felt in full 


force. As I proceeded in reading it, 
5 Et the 
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the reſentment a glance at the fi ignature ; 
had excited, gave way to more, tender 
ſentiments ; and when I had concluded 
it, ſuch is the power of words, I was ſo 
far from retaining the. leaſt ill- will to- 
wards its writer, that I ſaw him only in 
the light of a fellow-ſufferer with my- 
ſelf, and one whom my follies had con- 
tributed to ruin. I fincerely commi- 
ſerated his poverty and captivity, and 
inſtantly reſolved to afford him whatever 


relief was within the ſmall ſcope of my - 
abilities. 


But there was a part of bis letter 
which, while it raiſed my opinion of - 
him, drew my attention to another ob- 
ject. The words, If one of us mull 
periſh, let it be me,” ſeemed to cancel 
the error they referred to: they called 
loudly on humanity to extend comfort 
equally to both parties. I was agitated - 
by the fear that in one or other in- 
_ 1 might be too late. I wiſhed 1 

$61 could 
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could divide myſelf. — I ſcarce knew: 
whither to go firſt; 


Unable to endure the torture of de- 
lay, I inftantly ordered a chaiſe, diſ- 
charged every debt I. had contracted, 
and to my great comfort, found I had. 
ſtill remaining, out of Lady Donach+ 
muir's benevolent remittances, thirty- 
four pounds; with this, I hoped 1. 
might relieve the immediate wants of 
tboſe I meant to ſerve; and for a future 
proviſion for myſelf, muſt rely on the. 
providence, that had hitherto wonder» 
fully ſupported me, 


The next day at noon I reached 
town, and having in my way conſidered 
how I had beſt act, I went to the lodg- 
ings I had occupied, when in ſearch of 
employment. They were fortunately 
vacant, and from thence I wrote to Sir 
Luſon, incloſing for his uſe a bank- note 
for ten pounds, I told him the true 
ſtate 


19 
ſtate of my finances and my mind, and 
promiſed to ſet out inſtantly on the bu- 
ſineſs he had recommended to me. I aſ- 
ſured him of my friendſhip, if his future 
conduct entitled him to it; and, at the 
ſame time, freed him from all appre- 
henſion that 1 ſhould ever enforce any 
claim on him as his wife. This confo- 
latory epiſtle I diſpatched by a reſpon- 
fible perſon ; and then ſet out in a 
4 hackney-coach, for I was too weak to 
truſt my feet, ia queſt of Mrs. Smith, 
in N Molton-ftreet. 


SCOTS HEIRESS. 


After a tedious enquiry, I was con- 
vinced no ſuch perſon as I deſcribed 
hved there ; but juſt as ] was moſt re- 
luctantly abandoning all hope, I learnt 
that ſhe had been driven out of the 
houſe. the had occupied, by an execu- 
tion, and was retreated tq a lodging 
in an obſcure court in the neighbour- 
hood. Thither I repaired; with much 
difficulty found her out, and with more 
aſcended 
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aſcended to her. I was directed in a 
ſurly maaner by the people in the ſhop, 
to the uppermoſt room in the back part 
of the houſe. I went to the door: I. 
knocked at it: — no anſwer was re- 
turned. — I knocked again ca faint 
voice anſwered, „Come in.” —]I entered. 
How ſhall-I deſcribe what I ſaw, ſo as 
to give you an. adequate wen of the 
ſcene? in ont 


The room was mall, miſerably out 
of repair, and had no other furniture 
than a wretched bedſtead, without teſ- 
ter or curtains, a crazy table, and two 
tottering chairs. It was October, the 
day very cold, but the fire- place pre- 
ſented only the chilling ventilation of 
the chimney. On the table lay a de- 
cent gown, the making of which was 
not quite finiſhed. On one chair was a 
girl of five or fix. years old playing moſt 


D dangerouſly with a pair of ſciſſars; and 
en the miſerable bed, which. ſeemed 


IM compoſed. 
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| compoſed only of- rags, lay the female 
I was in purſuit of. At her back was 
another little girl, about a year younger 
than her ſiſter, the image of death; and 
in the mother's boſom was 'a ſweet 
plump infant, who, regardleſs of the 
miſery around it, was ſucking with the 
utmoſt eagerneſs, and drinking to all 
appearance, the laſt maternal draught its 
parent could yield it. Her eyes were 
| cloſed when I came up to the bed - ſide: 
ſhe then, without opening them, faintly 
ſfaid—© You ſee my condition: it is in 
s vain to aſk me for rent. I am too ill 
eto go on with my work; but as ſoon 
© as I have done it, and am paid for i it, 

Wis ſhall have the money.” 2 


1 RENE have-undeceived her ; but 

I feared, that even the ſound of my 
voice might baniſh her fleeting ſpirit for 
ever. I was almoft overcome by what 
I had ſeen : my knees trembled, and 
I: Iv to apprehend I myſelf ſhould 
ſcarcely 
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| ſcarcely live to do the good I | propoſed. 


I drew the vacant chair near the bed. 
The girl vn the other chair, who had 
Rared in filence, now called out, Ma- 
ma, here's a Lady.” The wretched 
creature raiſed her eyelids, and ſeeing 
a ſtranger, attempted to lift up her 


The tears that were burſting from my 
eyes, I could reſtrain no longer, when 1 
diſcovered, through all this cloud of 
miſery, the ſtill beautiful features of the 
lady in Welbeck-ſtreet, to whom I 
had, but a few months before, offered 
myſelf for the poſt of governeſs to her 
children, and who had then treated me 
with ſuch uncommon candour and ge- 


neroſity. Her addreſs, I recollect, was 


ſent me as Mrs. Smith; but a name ſo 


common, did not at all awaken my me- 
mory when I read Sir Luſon's letter, 


She had not forgotten me : I there · 
| fore 


fore found it eaſy to introduce myfelf as 
a perſon not unacquainted with her 
ſituation, and well known to Sir Lufon 
Linfield; and encouraging her by ex- 
preſſions of the fincere concern I felt 
for her ſufferings, I enquired how I 
could beſt alleviate them. She, with 
the ſame humility had before obſerved 
in her, and which diſtreſs and reſigna- 
tion increaſed, profeſſed herſelf unde- 
ſerving of regard, and not at all de- 
ſirous of relief to herſelf. lr, ſaid 
ſhe, you feel for my calamity, tranſ- 
fer your pity to my children, and 
< ſuffer me to die in peace.” Her eyes 
cloſed again, and ſhe ſunk down into 
her former nn 8 


I again named Sir Luſon Linfield, as 
having requeſted me to ſee her. She 
ſhook her head. Do not mention 
<* him, ſaid ſhe: dear as he is to me, 
J cannot forgive his negle& of his 
children: to ſuffer us to be turned 

* out 


— K 


ot of doors without S of 
* ſubſiſtence, or à bed to lie on: to 
take no notice of my repeated letters: 
to leave us to ſtarve—0, tis too 
eruel!“ Her voice was drowned in 
2 flood of tears: ſhe: ſobbed violently ; 5 
and 1” feared would go 'off” in con- 
vulſions. ; 


F +. 
1. 
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Half crazy with the ſcene before me, 
I knew not what to do. If I left this 
tortured ſufferer to get help for her; the / 
might die before I could return. I looked 
for a bell: no ſuch thing, I aſked the 
eldeſt child if the could go down ſtairs 
by herſelf, She ſaid, © Ves.“ I thete- 
fore dif] patched her to fetch up the land- 
lady; and, in the mean time, I tried to 
comfort my new acquaintance, by affür- 
ing her Sir Luſon's neglect was in- 
voluntary. I, by degrees, told her what 
was his ſituation. I read her that part 
of his letter, which expreſſed his at- 
tachment to her; carefully ' concealing 
| my 
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my intereſt in the buſineſs, and what- 
ever hinted at the affair with Lady Jane 
Alderway. The feod ſhe was dying 
for want of, could not have proved a 
more powerful reſtorative than theſe 
evidences of his love: ſhe was grieved 
at his misfortunes ; but cheared by his 
kindneſs. 


The ſurly landlady, who would ſearce 
vouchſafe to point to the ſtairs, when 1 
enquired for Mrs. Smith, came up on 
my ſending, with a leſs crabbed aſpect, 
and a © What you pleaſe to want, 
% Ma'am?“ I aſked, what her arrear 
of rent was. Why it'amounts to— 
& jet me ſee, Ma'am; it amounts to 
** twice fix is twelve—twelve ſhillings, 
„% Ma'am— and then, Ma'am, the gen- 
ce tlewoman has had goods out of the 
*© ſhop, that comes to, I believe, five 
* ſhillings. more ; and it's very- hard 
gon us poor people, Ma'am, that has 
** nothing but what we works hard for, 

VOL. 111. C Ma'am, 
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© Ma'am, not to be paid, Ma'am t— 
*© and times you. ſee, Ma'am, are ſo 
© hard, and trade's. ſo. dead, Ma'am ; 
* and taxes, Ma' am, that there's no 
„ knowing who. to truſt.” 


There was no poſſibility of ſtopping 
the good woman's tongue, but by divert- 
ing her attention to her intereſt, I ſuc- 
ceeded, by promiſing her immediate pay- 
ment of all ſhe had demanded, on con- 
dition ſhe would, without delay, pro- 
cure for Mrs. Smith and her children 
ſuch nouriſhment as they ſtood in need 
of, and light a comfortable fire. She 
eheerfully acquieſced: it was her own 
dinner time: ſhe had got a very nice 
ſweethread (Good Heaven ! thought I, 
ſweet read in the ſhop, and ſtarving 
poverty in the garret I) it was fit to go 
to the King's table; ſhe had given half- 
a- crown for it, though it Was not ſo 
big as the palm of her hand; it was 
ſaved on purpoſe for her, becauſe Mr. 

| Somebody, 
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Somebody, Lord Something's butcher, 
that the always dealt with, knew the 
pat aſs a ſweetbread, when it was deli- 
cate. 


She departed, repeating the eulogium 
of the delicate fweetbread, and ſent her 
maid inſtantly to make a fire. I defired 
her to fetch a bottle of wine, and what 
other little matters I thought might aid 
my purpoſe ; and having removed poor 


Mrs. 'Smith to a warmer ſituation, I 
checked her pathetic gratitude, enquir- 
ing about the gowti on the table. She 
aid; it was for a lodger in the houſe, 
to whom ſhe had promiſed it that even- 
ing. It wanted but little of finiſhing. 
I échanked Heaven, my afffiction Hud 
taught me the uſe of my fingers; and 
while the ſtarving creature, whoſe ſto- 
mach, had it faſted another hour, 
would, perhaps, have refuſed all nou- 
riſhment, eat her temperate meal, and 
fed her infants, T worked for her, for- 
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getting in the delight I xp, 
every paſt and future ill. 


8 but thoſe who have been privi- 
leged with ſuch an oportunity, can truly 
image to themſelves what I felt, when 
I ſaw nature reviving in all the objects 
before me; when I heard the words re- 
iterated, You have ſaved our lives;“ 
when the big round tears followed, and 
the mother, who alone could judge of 


the Providence that directed me to her, 


involuntarily raiſed her eyes and hands 
in ſpeechleſs gratitude to Heaven. — 
Once again, I abhorred Sir Luſon Lin- 


field, for having betrayed ſuch. beauty 


and corrupted ſuch virtue ; yet he too 


claimed my pity, - ders 


Having ftaid as long as was ; neceſſary 


with the re- animated family, put, the 
finiſhing hand to the gown and ſent. it 
away, diſcharged their debts, and pro- 
cured what e their ſorry habita- 

tion 
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tion afforded, for the night I left 4 
with a promiſe to ſee them in the morn» 
ing, and to find a more decent lodging 
for them, where Mrs. Smith might 
earry on a buſineſs ſhe ſeemed able, 
when in health, to get a living by. I 
found ſhe knew of Sir Luſon's marriage 
with Lady Donachmuir, but had no 
idea of my being that unfortunate per- 
ſonage. She, as was natural, when he 
was her only informer, imagined him 
the party aggrieved :» I did myſelf fo 
much juſtice as to aſſure her, that 
though Sir Luſon's repentance cancelled 
r he it was who had moſt cauſe 
to bluſh, ſince Lady Donachmuir' s con- 
duct was the effect of involuntary i igno- 
rance; — and then giving her my name 
as Miſs Hamilton, I departed. 


On returning to my ſolitary lodging 
(O what a diſmal contraſt between this, 
and my ſituation a few weeks before!) 
I found my meſſenger to Sir Luſon had 

e 3 executed 


— 
— r 
— — 
— 


— - 
— ͤ H— 


— — ·˙·˙ owocuwnadwmu AG Ca — 


pay 
— exten a —— — — — — . — acne — —— 


30 MBEMOINS OF 4 
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executed his commiſſion faithfully.— 
The captive Baronet ſent me a billet ex- 
preſſing his acknowledgments, intreat- 


ing me not to ſtraiten myſelf by my 


with to relieve him, and hinting a de- 
fire to ſee me, and to hear of Mrs. 
Smith. The latter ſatisfaction I ſent 
him early the next morning; but the 
ſormer part of his requeſt I convinced 
him was improper, and might impede 
the annulling our marriage, if at any 
tune NIN we could peg iy 

$8 $955 

It was only: fortunate, Ko the 
ſtate of my mind, at this juncture, that 
my new duties found it full, employ- 
ment.—Moments of reſt were hours of 
agony to me. 
hurſt's ſad condition, and unabated 
love for ber ſon's memory, were dag- 
gers that ſtruck me to the heart, if ever 
I relaxed my attention to Sir Luſon's 
and Mrs. Smith's ſufferings. Natural 


reſt I could get none, notwithſtanding 


- my 
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Grief for Mrs. Sem 
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my bodily weakneſs, and unaccuſtomed 
fatigues. Without ſleep at night, I 
could not exert myſelf in the day ; and 
I was therefore forced to have recourſe 
to laudanum. 


The following day I had the ſatisfac- 
tion of placing Mrs. Smith in a decent 
lodging, oppoſite to me, where I hoped 
to. maintain her in tolerable comfort, 
till ſhe could do ſomething for herſelf. 
She repeated what ſhe had at our firſt 
accidental meeting told me of her fami- 
ly, but begged permiſſion to conceal 
their name. Some of her relations, 
ſhe ſaid, had expreſſed a willingneſs to 
help her, if ſhe would quit Sir Luſon. 
He had now quitted her, and I hope for 
ever, unleſs he could make her his wife : 
ſhe therefore had a claim on their kind- 
neſs, though hitherto they had with- 
held it; and as ſoon as ſhe was able to 
exert: herſelf, ſhe made proper appli- 
cation to them; but not one would ſtir 

4 is for 
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for her; a guinea, and aà requeſt that 
ſhe would not be troubleſome, was'the 
moſt ſhe ond from . 


. intepval of fix weeks tte Sir 
Luſon was ſtill in durance, and 1 had 
regularly remitted him a guinea a week. 
Mrs. Smith got a little work, and 
grudged herſelf every ſixpence I ex- 
pended for her. I too was as frugal as. 

I could be, and yet our various and 
complicated neceffities had, within five 
guineas, exhauſted my purſe. ' It was 
now time to look to myſclf :; a failure 
of caſh was death to us all; and to pro- 
cure a freſh ſupply, was noteaſy. My 
ſpirits, after the recent calamities they 
had borne me through, were ſcarcely, | 
equal to any effort tor a maintenance; ( 
but ſome muſt be made ; and I began, 
though very reluctantly, to enquire for 
a governeſs's place. Advertifing I now 
dreaded : the influx of applications it 
brought me before, I in my fill farthet 
depreſſe d 


1 
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depreſſed nen, as da- 


tune. * | 1791s JOW 21l. 
In the mean time I wrote to Bar 
Donachmuir, communicating all that 
had paſſed; and while I was waiting 
for her anſwer, I kept up a frequent 
correſpondence with the penitent Sir 
Luſon. L learnt he was in confinement 
at the ſuit of Lord Cheſton, the nephew 
and hard-hearted heir of my honoured 
friend, Lady Cadwicke. The debt was 
two hundred pounds. The other cre- 
ditors, convinced of the uſeleſſneſs of 
keeping an inſolvent in jail, would have 
liberated; him on certain ſtipulations: 
they had offered to allow him one hun- 
dred and fifty pounds a year, on con- 
dition he would entirely make over to 
them his eſtate, then in the hands of 
truſtees, and for ever quit the king- 
dom. With this offer he would gladly 
have cloſed; but Lord Cheſton held 
nt; and declared his reſolution of de- 

c 5 taining 
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N 55S 2 7 2 , 


You 3 my naming, 4 a 
companion of our voyage to America, 
a gentleman of the name of Slarrow, 
a man, as we ſoon found, of diſſipated 
manners and a broken fortune. He 
was of a lively turn and genteel beha- 
viour, and very capable of amuſing ; 
an obligation, I believe, moſt people are 
diſpoſed in a long voyage to receive 
with DIR 


| 21. 


This n had returned from 
America, diſappointed in his laſt remain- 
ing hope of retrieving his affairs, by 
a viſit to a near relation there, and his 
imprudences had thrown him into the 
King's Bench; where, meeting a ſocial 
ſpirit in Sir Luſon Linfield, they com- 
menced a cloſe friendſhip, in the courſe 
of which they obtained a perfect know- 
ledge of each other's fituation. Slar- 

row 
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row had been bred to the law, and now 
offered whatever aſſiſtance this kind of 
knowledge enabled him to afford his 
fellow - priſoner, who was already in- 
debted to him for many friendly offices; 
and in a great meaſure for the partial 
concurrenee of his creditors in a deſign 
to teleaſe him. An application to Lord 
Cheſton was all that was wanting to per- 
fect this part of his plan. | 


1 e Lord Cheſton too well, to 
hope any thing from his generoſity ; 
but I could not refuſe, when aſked, to 
write to him, as a-perſon intereſted for 
Sir Luſon, and deſirous of availing my- 
ſelf of my ſlight acquaintance with his 
Lordſhip, to put it in his power to do 
1 ene | 

5 

In his n to my letter, which had 
been forwarded to him in the country, 
he recogniſed me as the friend of his de- 


ceaſed aunt, and very politely begged 
c 6 me 
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me to call on him at his houſe in town on 
an evening he named in the enſuing weck, 
when he aſſured me, he would fully diſ- 
cuſs the ſubject, and give me ever ſa- 
tisfaction in his power. Well, ſaid I to 
myſelf, let it be remembered, that here 
is one inſtance, in which the acquiſition. 
of wealth has meliorated a n 
Bot pleaſed as 1 was with his: . 
ſhip's reply, and willing as I was to 
forward Sir Luſon's intereſts, L did not 
much reliſh the tete-a-tere I was invited 
to. I therefore caſt about for a com- 
panion ; but no one could I find fit for 
ſuch a purpoſe. Mrs. Smith, had her 
interference been proper, had an inſur- 
mountable averſion to the ſight of a 


ſtranger. I ſaw poverty and ſqueamiſh- 


neſs could never make a proper league; 


and I was forced to diſmiſs n 
| W 1 2 53 , 14 g 24934 


Sir Lufon reckoned 2 on he ſuc- 
ceſs 
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ceſs of my application, and eagerly» an- 
ticipated his proſpect of freedom. Mr. 
Slarrow had che ered him, and indeed 
all of us, by proving according to the 
principles of law, that Sir Luſon, with 
my conſent, might marry Mrs, Smith, 
as if L aſſerted no claim, no one elſe 
had a right to moleſt him. She was 
overjoyed. Their ſcheme was in a 
great degree ſettled. They would re- 
tire with their children to a cheap part 
of France; and to this and every other 


N for their nn 1 3 
; nm, 


11 


N WD dane was ſtill aunber brighe- 
1 ened by the generoſity of my invariable 
friend, Lady Donachmuir, who, in re- 

ply to my ſtate of circumſtances, offered 

me out of her jointure of five hundred 

a year, one fifth, if I would, with that, 

ſeek ſome retired fituation, ; indepen- 

dent of the whim and caprice of the 
world ; where: I' might recover my 
health, 
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health, which ſtill fluctuated, and enjoy 
the firſt of all human bleſſings, peace: 
sa bleſſing ſhe wiſhed to purchaſe for 
me; but which, alas! I could never 
hope for while memory exiſted. 


Unwillmg as I was to incroach fo 
largely on her income, the offer of re- 
tirement was captivating to one, who 
had fo long been beat about the world; 
and I accepted it. She hinted a wiſh 
that I would fix near her; but to this, 
however agreeable her ſociety would 
have been, there were weighty objec- 
tions. It might make a breach between 
her and her mother, whoſe conduct was 
ſuch as rendered it difficult to keep any 
meaſures” with her; and befide, there 
was, in my idea, ſomething invidious in 
my chuſing to reſide in a place where I 
might be ſuppoſed watching eagerly 
for that improbable event, which thould 

reſtore me to the honours I had been 


juſtly, though cruelly ſtripped of. If, 
WOE | thought 


thought I, Ilive near Lady Donachmuir, 
it would be for the pleaſure of viſiting 
her; and ſuppoſing I chanced, as might 
be the caſe, to be left alone with the in» 
fant Earl, and any accident happened to 
him, what would the world not ima- 
gine? or what would Mrs. O Tarb not 
ſay ? I regretted nothing I had loſt by 
him; 1 had not a wiſh to outlive him; 
but howevet pure my intentions, they 
would only be known by my actions, 
and I ſaw the prudence - of avoid - 
ing cenſure; I therefore turned my 
thoughts towards the principality of 
Wales; and having immediately made 
due acknowledgments to my munificent 
friend, I deferred arranging my plan, 
only till I ſaw how the various events; 
then 4 turned out. 


Ithad beok neceſſary bans this to en- 
truſt Mrs. Smith with my real ſituation; 
her conduct induced me to this confi- 
dence, and her fears reſpecting the de- 
graded Lady Donachmuir's claim on 

Sir 
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Sir Luſon, demanded from common 


humanity, chis cheap ſatisfaction. — 
had recovered her ſtrength: hope an 
mated her beauty; and we were ein: 


ning to grow tranquil under our misfor- 


tunes, when we were a little diſcon- 
certed by the following polite epiſtla 


fent to me by the penny-poſt.. © 


Lady Jane Alderway i 15 TY 


4 from good authority, of the impoſi- 
5 tion with which Miſs Hamilton, alias 


« Miſs Macgilroy, but never, except 


in her own imagination, Lady Do- 


c nachmuir, inſulted her, when ſhe i in. 


cc troduced herſelf to her protection. 
c She likewiſe underſtands that Miſs 
& FL, has it in contemplation to connive 


* at Sir Luſon Linfield's marrying a, 
cc woman he has for ſome years kept. 


Lady Jane Alderway thinks it proper 


& to give Miſs H. a friendly hint, that 


ce ſuch conduct ſhall not paſs unno- 


© ticed, and that ſhe will not be in⸗ 
e * 


r 
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 ſulted a Fond. time with impunity; 


ce She has Sir Luſon's written promiſe 


« of marriage; and a legal opinion in- 
* forms her, that his addreſſing her, 


** while engaged as he was, will bear an 
* action, and entitle her to very n 
1 Oy, | 


How. could Lady Jane get this in- 
telligence ? was my firſt query to my- 
ſelf :—a query not then anſwerable. I 
was thunder-ſtruck at the contents of 
the malignant billet, yet could ſcarce- 


refrain from laughter at the folly of the 


writer: but it was no laughing matter. 
— Though I had no faith in the legal 


opinion ſhe quoted, it ſufficiently: 
evinced what was equally ruinous to us, 


her i inveterate malice. Right or wrong, 


we | had not a guinea to throw away in 
law; and a lutle rumination convinced 
us, that notwithſtanding Mr. Slarrow's 


poſitive and encouraging aſſurances, of 
which, to do him Juſtice, he was very 
liberal, 
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liberal, we muſt proceed with the ut- 
molt caution, or involve ourfelves in 
an expenſive, if not a precarious litiga- 
tion. In ſuch a net of difficulties had 
my uncle's concealed, and my boaſted wed- 
ding, entangled us 


7 


The effect of this accident on Mrs: Smit 


from whom, tili now we had induſtriouſly 
concealed whatever regarded Lady Jane 
Alderway, was ſuch as might be ex- 
pected ; and I had no way of conſoling 
her, under fo heavy a diſappointment, 
but by promiſing, with all expedition, 
to put Lady Donachmuir's ſcheme in 
practice, and by inviting my unfortunate 
but amiable friend to ſhare my retreat. 


We had now but one object of nego- 
ciation to fix our attention on, and that 
was Sir Luſon's releaſe, in which I was 
in great hopes of procuring Lord Cheſ- 
ton's indiſpenſible acquieſcence. I was 
punctual to my appointment: the hour 

was 
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was eight in the evening, the time of 
year nearly Chriſtmas. I ſent for a 
hackney-coach, and having reached my 
ever-regretted Lady Cadwicke's houſe, 
in Groſvenor- ſquare, I was ſhewn into 
the drawing-room ; ſo altered I ſcarce 
knew the place : perhaps the transfors 
mation ſaved me ſome painful and uſe- 
leſs emotions. No one was in it. While 
I waited for the maſter of the houſe, I 
looked about for ſymptoms of a wife: 
all appeared truly bachelor-like, I 


W en away. 


His Lordſhip in about a quarter of 
an hour came to me; — more than ever 
the man of faſhion in his appearance. 
I exprefled my concern for having in- 
truded on him perhaps too early. It 
was, I aſſure you, genuine concern, for 
I immediately faw he had had his quan- 
tum of wine; and ſhould have been glad 
had I kept away till the fumes were a 
little evaporated. I will not ſay he was 
poſitively 
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poſitively intoxicated ; but he was in 
that ſtate, in which the ſpirits are ele- 
vated at the expence of reaſon, and- 
gentlemen are the moſt troubleſome 
companions. As nearly as I'can recol- 
lect, he addreſſed me in the ORE. 
ON words: 


My God ! madam, what a mung 
© ſtory I have heard of you !—T am 
c told you are the identical Miſs Mac- 

&« gilrey, Lord Donachmuir'ꝰ niece, 
&© that was ſo much talked of a few 
ec years ago; and that you are really 
« Linfield's wife, — Good God! if I 
< ſhould ever have thought it! 


My embaraſſment was ' exceſſive ;: 
but it did not hinder me from endea- 
vouring to divert the diſcoutſe by ſay- 
ing, Jeame on behalf of Sir Luſon, to 
mtreat his Lordſhip to join in the plan 


the other creditors had _ to for his 


406 ad 
& Aye 
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c Aye, aye, I underſtand you,” re- 
plied my , polite gentleman, . yon 
5 come. to. petition me to let your huſ- 
band out of jail. —*Tis a very proper 
4 requeſt for a good wife; and I am 
very much diſpoſed to indulge you: 
ce but I did not know, when I wrote to 
ce you, that you were married—it has 
* diſappointed me- l do not ſee how to 
4 contrive it, if that is the caſe, unleſs 
“you and he agree to my terms, ſo as 
** to ſecure me.” 


1, fooliſhly fearing my nominal mar- 
riage might intercept ſome benefit 
awaiting him I came to ſerve, denied my 
being virtually Sir Luſon's wife. I ſaid, 
he had matried me for another perſon, 
and, therefore, I was informed the mar- 
riage was not binding. And ſo, indeed, 
Mr. Slarrow had inſtructed me. 


40 Ob! very well,” ſaid Lord Cheſ- 
ton, IJ am glad to find it ſo, When 
* the 
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© the lady feems diſpoſe to remove 


all impediments, matters will 80 on 
6 fwimmingly. | 


I began to quake. He ſeated himſelf 
by me, leaning forward, and ſtaring 
me full in the face; chen began to talk 
in a very careleſs way about Sir Luſon, 
and attempted to take hold of my hand. 
I drew it back : he, too cv b to be 
at all diſconcerted, ſaid, Well, Ma- 
* dam, what have you to propoſe, if I 
let this 8 of yours out?? 


& Propoſe, my Lord, | don't under 
«© ftand you.” 


“Oh, it is very intelligible :— will 
cc make you underſtand me in five mi- 
te nutes.Vou want me to let him out 
* of the King's Bench: I am willing 
© to do it; but then I expect ſome re- 
* turn, Who does any thing without 


* a quid pro quo ?”? 8 
at 
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« What return? I aſked. 


Return? he repeated: why I 


ce will. tell yon, Madam, what return, 
« If I ſet Linfield at liberty, I ex- 


e pet you to remain with me as his 
e hoſtage; and on no other terms will 
I ſign my name, even to keep him 
*« from ſtarving, or from what he as 


© richly deſerves, the gallows.“ 


| needed no farther explanation; but 
reſenting the inſult offered me, and 
heartily forry for the folly I had been 
guilty of, in expoſing myſelf to it, I 
roſe to depart. His Lordſhip oppoſed 
my riſing, and ftooping before me, 
rang the bell. A livery: ſervant obeyed 
the call.—< Wine,” ſaid his maſter, 
I tried again to get away; but Sir Lu- 
fon; could as eaſy have liberated: him- 
ſelf, —L grew peremptory ; but in vain; 
The ſervant brought decanters and 
glaſſes. I aſked if the hackney-coach 
I came 
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I came in was at the door, and ſaid 1 
was er- to it directly.“ Not you, 
“ indeed;“ muttered his Lordſhip, as 
he filled a glaſs, ** you! ſhall not ſtir till 
I pleaſe.” He then compelled me to 
| fit down, and offered me the glaſs he 
had filled, which I very unwiſely, but 
provoked beyond all bounds by his aſ- 
ſurance, daſhed out of his hand. He 
now ſwore I ſhould never go : he would 
detain me, if it was only to puniſh me 
for breaking the glaſs. I might there- 
fore, ſaid he, as well throw my cloak 
behind me, and confider iow at 
home. 


He again, keeping faſt hold of me, 
rang the bell: the ready attendant 
came. He ordered tea and coffee,-] 
ſtruggled and ſtrove to diſengage my- 
ſelf. —** Sit quietly,” ſaid he, and hear 
te me talk to you. What are you afraid 


« of?” „ Of you, my Lord,” I re- 
replied. © Then you are a fool,“ re- 
Joined 
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Joined he with becoming civility; © but 
= however you ſhall hear me, and then, 
& if you do not riſque putting your wriſt 
- out by pulling againſt me, I will let 
« your hand go,” 


For this advantage I judged it pru- 
dent to be paſſive, and liſtened, trem- 
bling, to this ſoothing ſpeech ;:—** Not 
10 to detain you, I will briefly come to 
« the point, You know very well who 
a I am, and what is in my power. I 
« have juſt parted with a lady who has 
« lived with me very comfortably theſe 
4 eight months: I am unbappy with- 
© out a chere amie. Youare very hand- 
© ſome, and not ſo rich as you deſerve 
« to be. You want me to do you a 
& favour ; 1 only aſk a proper recom- 
& pence. What objection can you have 
“to me, a thouſand a year, and a coach, 
which Lam very willing to allow you, 
« as long as you and I, as they ſay, {ct 
« our horſes together?“ | 

vol. 111. D Cool 
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Cool as I had reſolved to be, I was 
furious with rage at the audacious pro- 
poſition, I tried to catch at the bell I 
ſat near, but in vain, I loudly re- 
proached his Lordſhip with his infa- 
mous effrontery, and endeavoured to 
convince him, that I not only diſdained 
his offers, but deteſted him. He laugh - 
ed at me, while I, burſt into tears of 
terror and indignation, which he heeded, 
no more than my words. 

The tea-equipage was brought.— 
© Now,” ſays he, ©* Miſs Hamilton, 
* you will pleaſe to make tea for me 
e and my friends: they will join us on 
* your ſummons.— Come, I know by 
" * you are very good - natured 

© —it is not the firſt time you have 
© made tea for me ;—confider, we are 
old acquaintance.” 


I refuſed, and ſat in ſullen and mo- N 


tionleſs filence, till the party, to the 
number 


12 & 
01 
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number of ten or a dozen, all gentle- 
men, though, I fancy, not“ all ho- 
nourable men,” came up. No one ap- 
peared quite ſober; but every one fixed 
a broad ſtare on me.— The whiſper, the 
laugh went round; and preſently one, 
more bold than the reſt of the troop, 
came forward; and affected to addreſs 
me very familiarly as miſtreſs of the 
houſe, aſked me ſome fooliſh queſtion 
about the Opera, and turned away 
laughing, when he found I would make 
no reply. 


The ſervants were waiting: the tea- 
table had, by Lord Cheſton's order, 
been placed before me; and with a 
| hearty good will I could have kicked it 
down. The water boiled furiouſly ; 
and his Lordſhip again called on me to 
make the tea, His requiſition was 
choruſed by the whole company ; and 
it was but too evidently their deſign to 
:mbaraſs me for their diverfion. I re- 

* D 2 plied 
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plied at laſt very temperately, that I 
was a ſtranger, that I had waited on 
Lord Cheſton, by his appointment, to 
aſk a favour for another perſon, that I 
had been treated with the groſſeſt inſult, 
and that I would gratify perſons who I 
ſaw were ſtudious to affront me, with 
no compliance of any fort, —** Eh bien, 
Madame,” replied his Lordſhip, with 
the moſt collected indifference : then 
riſing and whitpering one of his com- 
rades, he ſaid ſomething I could not 
hear. 


The libertines all got up, at what 1 
ſuppoſe their leader's word of com- 
mand, and retreated towards the door. 
I was now in jeopardy, indeed. An 
univerſal chill ſpread over my tottering 
frame : my heart beat with the utmoſt 
trepidation, and the vertigo of faint- 
ing was · coming on, when I ſaw ano- 
ther gentleman, one whom I had not yet 
obſerved, and who looked very little 
like 
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like the reſt, come forward: he was an 
old man; and by his habit, I ſuppoſed, 
a clergyman. The uproar in the room 
had prevented my obſerving him at that 
mornent enter it—he took no notice of 
any one of the gentlemen, but came 
immediately up to me. 


Lord Cheſton, as much ſurpriſed as 
myſelf, ſtarting, cried out, What, 
* Holmes, is it you? How came you 
ce here?” I looked up; and what joy 
ever exceeded mine, when I recognized 
in this old clergyman, my kind friend 
and inſtructor, Mr. Holmes, the chap- 
lain of Captain Dibart's regiment, and 
who had ſo greatly contributed to my 
comfort during my voyage to, and re- 
ſidence in America? 


Heaven, I thought, had ſent him to 
my relief alone. He ſaw my terror, 
and ſeemed to gueſs its cauſe; for 
catching me by the hand, he ſaid, Miſs 
D 3 Hamilton, 
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Hamilton, you muſt leave this place 
« immediately.” Lord Cheſton, and 
others of the party interfered to oppoſe 
him; but the old man was reſolute, 
and lifting his aged but nervous m, | 
he filenced all clamour. 


He then, addreſſing himſelf with be- 
coming reſpect to the maſter of the 
houſe, ſaid, © My Lord, 1 had for a 
time the care of your education, 1 
-*:confider myſelf as in ſome meaſure 
.*© reſponſible for the effect of my in- 
ſtructions; and that wy. character 
„ may not ſuffer in the eyes of the 
world, permit me to remove this 
lady a very unfit gueſt for ſuch a 
by: * as your Lordſhip's. 

A cry of ** Smoke the biſhop,”, now 
odds from all ſides.— Lord Cheſton 
was filent and paſſive. His friends 
ſupplied an inability, 1 ſuppoſe, they 


attributed to intoxication, by an at- 
$4 W ; tempt 
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tempt to ſeparate me from Mr. Holmes, 
who ſtill held me * 


„ Whoever dares touch her,” ſaid 
my undaunted protector, ] will in- 
6 ſtantly fell him to the ground, and 
e willingly anſwer it in any court of 
+ juſtice. I know the lady J am reſ- 
5 Tang ; ana dy all that is iacred, if 
I am not ſuffered to take her away 
© peaceably, I will make Lord Cheſton, 
© and every one here, repent it.“ His 
Lordſhip now interpoſed ; he bid his 
- companions keep off; and ſaying, No, 
no, let the old fellow alone; for, 
drunk or ſober, I love Holmes :” 10 
allowed us to depart. 


The conflicting agitations of my 
mind had happily prevented my fink- 
ing under the dread my perilous ſitua- 
tion had excited; but my terrors over- 
came me before I could leave the houſe, 
Much againſt my will, I was forced to 

2 D 4 remain 


56 MEMOIRS OF*'A 


remain, I fuppoſe, a quarter of an hour 
in a parlour, before I could recover my- 
ſelf. As ſoon as T could ſtand, Mr. 
Holmes put me into the coach; and to 
my inexpreſſible aſtoniſhment, ordered 
it to the place where Mrs. Smith 
lodged, 


He ſaid verv little ta me in gur way, 


only encouraging me to compoſe myſelf, 
by reminding me I was now out of all 
danger, and endeavouring to repreſs my 
violent ſobs and tears. I had not power 
to alk for an explanation of his provi- 
dential interference. 


We alighted at the houſe he had or- 
dered the coach to. I, without making 
any enquiry, implicitly went up to Mrs. 
Smith: Mr. Holmes ſtaying below to 
diſcharge the coach. 


Mrs. Smith was in agitation ſcarcely 


inferior to mine, and it was apparent 
had 


had been weeping. She was overjoyed 
at ſeeing me return; and her expreſſions 
indicated a knowledge of my danger. 
She interrupted herſelf in her congra- 
tulations, by ſaying, But where is 
my father?“ -I repeated, your fa- 
ther?“ —“ Yes,” ſaid ſhe, ** did he 
* not come to you ? he called here; I 
© told him where you were gone: he 
* was alarmed, and ſaid he would go to 
* you : ſure it is not all a dream?“ 


Mr. Holmes, as ſhe ſpoke theſe words, 
came to us.—** Oh here he comes!“ 
cried Mrs. Smith, running. to meet 
him, and throwing her arms round his 
neck as he advanced.—lT was aſtoniſhed, 
and really began to fear ſome inſane 
prepoſſeſſion had ſeized her mind.— 
What does this mean, my dear Caro- 
line?“ ſaid I to her. O, it means, 
ce it means every thing that is bleſſed,” 
ſhe replied, quitting Mr. Holmes, 


down whoſe aged cheeks the tears had 
"WY forced 
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forced their way,; and embracing nis in 
Holent commotion. „My father heard 
« gf my diſtreſs, and foùnd me out 
Oh! I have not feen him for many; 
© many years before, — I never dared 
ce name him to you, nor own, hen you 
5 talked of the Mr. Holmes you knew, 
«that' he was the kind parent whoſe 
ve I had forfeited. He came this 
te evening accidentally. I told him of 
© your goodneſs to me and my chit- 
© dren, and where you were gone. He 
e was frightened,” and faid he would 
ie feteh you back directly; for he was 
« ſure Lord Cheſton could have no 
c good defign in making you come to 
him. — And here is my father; my 
« geareft, beſt Miſs Hamilton, this, this 
er g my father, and he ſays he will be 
ce god to me—O, I am ſo happy, I 
c ſhall die :—and, he ſays, I ſhall ſee 
* my mother again—O, I ſhall die with 
as, ft SO N or 
' 


My 
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lx tears-flowed as faſt as poor Caro- 
ine's; nor was good Mr. Holmes, 
whoſe hand I had in voluntarily, and in 
ſpeechleſs extacy, ſnatched to my lips, 
at all more ſtoical. Every muſcle of 
his countenance was contorted with the 
workings of his breaſt. When he could 
ſpeak, he confirmed all that his daugh- 
ter had ſaid, adding to it the comfort- 
able aſſurance, that he would ſtand 
forth our friend and protector. 
WWe ſat down together to à ſupper 
which, though frugal, as befitted our 
narrow circumſtances, the joys of the 
moment rendered a luxurious repaſt.— 
We informed Mr. Holmes of our fears 
and our proſpects, told him how wil- 
ling Sir Luſon. Linfield was to marry 
Caroline, if it could be brought within 
His power; and promiſed, that in re- 
turn for the protection he offered us, we 
would, as u obedient daughters, ſub- 
mit ourſelves entirely to his guidance. 
D 6 He 
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He related to me what had befallen 


him, after our melancholy parting in 
America. By powerful intervention he 
had obtained leave once more to return 
to England, to recover his health. His 
wife had accompanied him: his daugh- 
ters he had left well ſettled in America; 
and his own ſituation was rendered per- 
manently eaſy, by a very good living, to 
which an old friend had ſpontaneouſly 
preſented him on his return. It was in 
Devonſhire; whence he had been called 
by afflicting tidings of his unfortunate 
daughter Caroline. — He ſaid he had 
long caſt her off from his affection, and 
had forbidden her to be named in his fa- 
milly; © but, added be, who can hear 
a daughter is periſhing for want, and 
not extend a hand to ſave her?“ 


Poor Caroline's tears flowed afreſh ; 
and I was obliged to wipe my eyes, and 
turn the diſcourſe to a leſs galling ſub- 
ject. I enquired about. Mr. Holmes's 

ſituation 
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ſituation : in Devonſtire, hoping it might 
afford in its neighbourhood a retreat for 
me and his daughter. He encouraged 
my wiſh to be near him, profeſſing him- 
ſelf willing to take Caroline and her 
children home, on condition of her 
quitting Sir Luſon, if he could not 
marry her; and offered to ſee Lord 
Cheſton, on the buſineſs of his enlarge- 
ment. I will ſerve you to the utmoſt 
of my power,” ſaid he, except in 
* one point: I cannot ſee Sir Luſon 
85 REY till he is Caroline's huſband : 

father cannot pariey with his 
66 anger s ſeducer.“ Jer 


Mr. Holes aid lake with us, and 
returned early the next morning. His 
preſence! cheered us during a week, 
which was ſpent in deviſing plans of 
peace, and endeavouring to bring Lord 
Cheſton to terms: the former grew 
again hopeleſs, for the latter was inexo- 
rable; and we were forced to take up 
| with 
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with half of e e K _ 
Ie”) ck 218 TR D355 
DOE wright? ly 
nh the end of this A 4255 TY 
ſituation of our affairs. I had accepted 
Lady Donachmuir's offered annuity, on 
which I meant to retire- into Mr. 
Holmes's neighbourhood. He had 
agreed to -Caroline's attaching herſelf 
to me, rather than living with him and 
her mother; and had promiſed her, in lieu 
of the expence of maintaining her and 
her family, a ſimilar annuity to mine, 
with liberty to appropriate what part of 
it we thought proper to the uſe of Sir 
Luſon, whom, ſore againſt our _ 
WER leave in e 115i Mn 
The aifſolution of my manga nk 
the bringing about a match between Sir 
Luſon and Caroline, he thought a chi- 
merical idea, in our preſent circum- 
ſtances; as beſide the uſual heavy ex- 
nn we had an WN to _— | 
from 
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from Lady Jane Alderway, if we ſtirs 
red a ſtep towards her diſcarded lover 


marrying again. Mr. Slarrow, ſan- 
guine as ever, and now releaſed: from 
confinement, begged a conference on 
the ſubject. Mr. Holmes met him, 
and we began diſcuſſing the queſtion, 
Mr. Slarrow vehemently urged us to 
commence legal proceedings inſtantly, 
which he offered to conduct for us at a 
moderate expence. We heſitated: he 
then adviſed and proved the ſafety of an 
immediate marriage between Sir Luſon 
and Mrs. Smith, which he pledged his 
honour no law on earth could abrogate. 
But however indebted we were to his 
friendſhip, and whatever deference we 
entertained for his poſitive opinions, the 
fear of Lady Jane haunted us; and Ca- 
roline, the generous, noble ſpirited Ca- 
roline, refuſed to involve him in diffi- 
culty, who had involved her in ruin.— 
He was ſo vehement in ſupporting the 
counſel he gave us, and ſo very warm 
in his intereft for us, that we all un- 


gratefully 
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gratefully began to entertain a ſuſpicion, 
that he ſought his own pe 
embroiling us. py 


After a long converſation, in which 
he found us inflexible, he departed in ill 
humour. Little more was thought of 
him or his projects. A day was fixed for 
our.quitting London ; and Mr. Holmes 
having put every thing in train for us, 
ſet off a few days before us, to appriſe 
his wife of our coming, and to prepare 
for our temporary accommodation. I 
had no idea of danger in his abſence ; 
but he was no ſooner gone, than-we were 
W warned. i 


In order to contract our expences as 
much as poſſible, I had removed into 
the ſame lodging with Caroline. It was 
evening: ſhe was buſy at work; I was 
nurfing her youngeſt child, and we 
were tolerably cheerful, anticipating the 


A Joys of our erg retreat, 
when 


— 
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when ſuddenly a gentleman was an- 
nounced. © We could not refuſe admiſ- 
ſion to any body ; and being two, we 
were courageous. The gentleman was 
ſhewn up: he was a perſon I never re- 
collected to have ſeen before, of a de- 
cent, neat appearance; but hardly 
claiming the deſignation under which 
he had been introduced, He howed » 


we curtſied; and he fat down. at our re- 
queſt. 


A dead ſilence enſued, which I broke 
by aſking our viſitor his buſineſs. — 
He prefaced it, by an earneſt recom- 
mendation of ſecrecy : we uncondition- 
ally promiſed it. He then proceeded to 
tell us hewas clerk to Mr. Slarrow, and 
that he had had an opportunity of diſ- 
covering ſuch practices as he thought it 


incumbent on him to communicate to 
the parties concerned: we, he under- 
ftood, were thoſe parties: he therefore 
defired our attention to two papers he 

had 
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had brought with him, which his maſ- 
ter, who was gone to ſpend the evening 
at Lord Cheſton's, had careleſsly left on 
his deſk. He then read them aloud. 
One was a billet from Lady Jane Alder- 
way, thanking Mr. Slarrow for his in- 
formation, deſiring him to continue it, 
and promiſing, if an opportunity of 
protectring Sir Luſon Liagcid Snered, 
that he ſhould be the perſon ſhe em- 
ployed.— The other was a longer Jetter 

from Lord Cheſton, of which I had the 

honour to be the ſubject. It adverted 

to his diſappointment when Mr. Holmes 
reſcued me from him; it ſpoke of my 
interview with his Lordſhip, as an ex- 
cellently planned ſcheme, and attributed 
the credit of it to Mr. Slarrow: it ex- 
preſſed a libertine paſſion for me, and 
concluded with calling on the perſon it 
was addreſſed to, to deviſe ſome other 
means of decoying me to Groſvenor- 
ſquare again, when ola Argus _ 
have left London. 


Much 
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Much light was thrown on ſome hi- 
therto myſterious: circumſtances, and 
on good Mr. Slarrow's friendly zeal, by 
theſe two epiſtles ; and I felt the utmoſt 
gratitude for the communication of 
them. — The young man modeſtly 
added his advice to us, to admit no 
ſtranger, and not to leave the houſe-on 
any confideration, as he did not doubt 
his maſter was now gone to Lord Cheſ- 
ton, to concert meaſures with him for 
the purpoſe mentioned. We ſincerely 
thanked our informer for his good 
will, promiſed to obſerve his directions, 
and offered him, on his quitting us, a 
guinea, which was one half of our 
ſtock of caſh ; but he would is no 


gratuity. 


- one morning Slarrow came. We 
had given orders for his non · admiſſion. 
He was a little noiſy in the entry, but 
preſently. went away. My fears were 
ſo awakened by theſe intimations of 

. treachery, 
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treachery, that I began to conſult with 
Caroline on the practicability of leaving 
London immediately. Her wifhes ac- 
corded with mine; and we made the 
neceſſary enquiries ; but no coach go- 
ing till three days afterwards, and then 
no place being vacant, and our purſes 
deterring . us from a more expenfive 
mode of travelling, we agreed to abide 
by what Mr. Holmes had ſettled for 
Us, Which would ſubject us but to a 
ſhort delay, and to obſerve firictiy the 
admonitions of our incognito friend. 


About eight o'clock in the evening 
of this day Mrs. Smith was enquired 
For by a ſtranger. The maid of the 
houſe, when ſhe brought up the requeſt 
or rather demand of this ſtranger to be 
admitted, added, that he was 4 gueer- 
looking man, not much like a gentle- 
man. He muſt ſend up word what his 
bufineſs is, ſaid Mrs. Smith. — There 
was no need of this ceremony; for the 

5 | man 
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man bluntly entered, and a gueer-looking 
being indeed he was. When defired to 
fit down, he replied with a grin, that 
he could not ſtay : he had particular 
buſineſs with Mrs. Smith, and muſt 
ſpeak with her in private, 


Caroline threw a ſupplicating look 
at me; and I replied for her, that Mrs. 
Smith was then in private; that he 
might ſay to her whatever he' pleaſed, 
as we had no ſecrets, and that he might 


depend on it, neither ſhe nor I ſhould 
leave the room. 


The man, or rather monſter, grinned 
more ghaſtly than before; and, perhaps, 
determined by my peremptory diſobe- 
dience, not to ſoften what he had to ſay, 
replied, in the rougheſt manner, that 
he was a ſheriff's officer, and had au- 
thority to arreſt Mrs. Smith, for a debt 
of forty pounds, due to Mr. Borle, a 

coal-merchant | in the city: his authority 


he 
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he then produced. I, believing it all a 
trick, aſked Mrs. Smith if ſhe had ever 
incurred ſuch a debt. She ſaid, Yes; 
4 but it had been diſcharged long ſince.“ 
© Produce his receipt then,“ ſaid the 
grim tyrant.—“ That I cannot do,” ſne 
replied. © When Lord Cheſton ſeized 
* my goods for rent, I, in my fright, 
“ left all my papers :—if they can by 
*© any means be traced, I am ſure the 
« receipt may be found. Let the coal- 
* merchant be ſent for, and he will ac- 
** knowledge the payment, for I had his 
© own receipt for the money.” While 
Caroline ſpoke, I could not but endea- 
vour to penetrate into this buſineſs— 
Lord Cheſton ſeized her goods for rent, 

and the left all her papers behind her,— — 
Had he made love to her, inſtead of to | 
me, I ſhould have ſuppoſed this a trick by 
to get her into his power, | Ip 


The man, unmoved by her proteſta- 


tions, replied “ Hows' ver that may 
| 22 
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© be, you muſt pleaſe to come along: 
if the debt is not due, you'll only be 
<«« the ſooner at liberty.— I muſt do as I 
ce am ordered; ſo you'll pleaſe to come: 
J have a coach waiting: you'll only 
«© go to my houſe, where you may 
have every accommodation.“ 


Poor Caroline s agitation deprived 
her of ſpeech: ſhe dropped into a chair, 
and 1 was forced to neglect her to par- 


ley with the iron-faced meſſenger of 


Law, not of Juſtice, Words were vain, 
reſiſtance was vain; and now go my 
poor Caroline muſt, at leaſt for a time. 
I ſaw the. neceſſity of ſubmiſſion, even 
to the vileſt oppreſſion; and comfort- 
ing Mrs. Smith and myſelf that it could 
only prove a confinement till her father 


could come up again to us, I perſuaded 


her to yield, and promiſed to accom- 
pany her. She ſobbing, fainting, and 
dying, gave way to my advice. 


The 


72 MEMOIRS Or A 


The man at firſt oppoſed my going 
with her, and wanted me to remain 
where I was with the children ; but 
here I was reſolute. I ſaid, I alone could 
maintain Mrs. Smith till her friends re- 
leafed her. I obliged him to wait, till 
I could pack up a few of our cloaths 
and ſettle with our landlady. Poor Ca- 
Toline was borne to the coach : I fol- 
lowed with her youngeſt child in my 
arms, and leading the others, delight- 
ed, ſweet. ſimpletons with the idea ef 


riding. 


We were ſoon at our place of con- 
finement, where a woman, of a tolerable 
decent demeanor, appeared as miſtreſs 
of the houſe. We were ſhewn into a 
neat bed-chamber intended for Mrs. 
Smith alone: I was offered another; 
but, reſolved for my own ſake as well 
as her's, that we would not be ſeparated, 


I — to have a field-bed brought 
into 
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into her room, on condition I paid as if 
occupying another chamber, 

Knowing that our treatment in ſuch a 
place muſt depend on what we ſpent, 
and truſting, that if we were hard run 
for caſh, Mr. Holmes would affiſt us, I 
began to enquire 'what we could have 
for ſupper. The woman replied civilly, 
that ſupper was ordered. By whom?“ 
I aſked. She ſaid, ſhe knew nothing 
more than that her huſband had pro- 
vided a ſupper.—My only fear now 
was, that the people, having no idea of 
our poverty, might have tranſgreſſed 
the bounds of our finances. I could 
get no ſatisfaction, and was compelled 
to turn to a more important care the 
wretched Caroline; whom all my ex- 
hortations and endeavours could ſcarce- 


ly keep alive. 


We were ſummoned to ſupper in the 
adjoining room, We defired rather to 
have it where we were; but this was too 


YOL, 111. E great 
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great indulgence. It was, to be ſure, 
five times the entertainment we ſhould 
have beſpoke, and really more than all 
we had in the world could pay for.— 
Before we ſat down, | proteſted againſt 
it, ordered the wine and every thing ſu- 
perfluous to be removed; but my or- 
ders were not Ns A h 


Me had put the children to bed, and 
now ſat down by ourſelves, denne 
to eat only of one ſimple diſh. Caro- 
line wept inceſſantly, nor could I blame 
her ſorrow, though I was convinced it 
would be of ſhort continuance. I aſ- 
fured her I would write to her father 
by the firſt poſt, if ſhe would but eat. 
The acquieſcent creature ſtrove to obey 
me; but ſcarcely had we taſted a 
mouthful, when the door was thrown 
open, and in came a gentleman, or 
one that had every appearance of being 


9 * 4 
1 
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< . .: I roſes 
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T roſe; whether prompted. by fear or 
_ civility, I will not pretend to decide. It 
was, I was convinced when he ap- 
proached, Lord Cheſton. He affected, 

for it was evidently affectation, the ut- 
moſt ſurpriſe and concern at the misfor- 
tune that had befallen us: he wondered 
why 1 ſhonld chuſe to be here, when, 
as he was informed, there was nothing 
to detain me. I ſaid, I would never 
leave my friend in diſtreſs. © Come, 
come, ſaid he, taking out his pocket- 
book, let me have the pleaſure of ſet- 
** ting your friend at liberty. The debt, 
* I underſtandiis forty pounds: 1 have 
as much as that about me.“ | 


Caroline's ſpirit got the better of her 
affliction. She would not ſuffer the debt 
to be diſcharged : ſhe was certain Mr. 
Borle, to whom the money was ſaid to 
be due, was too honeſt a man to den 
her having paid it: * I deſire he may 
* be ſent for,“ ſaid ſhe, * or that your 

E 2 5 -* Lordſhip 
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« Lordſhip would produce the papers 
* found in my bureau, when you had 
ce the humanity to turn a helpleſs wo- 
e man and three young children into 
te the ſtreet for rent.” 


Well but,” * Lord Cheſton, 
heſitating, and at a loſs, I know no- 
thing of your bureau; and as for the 
* 2 he is dead, or he is a bankrupt, 

© or—"—*©* Be it ſo,” ſaid Caroline; 
w we have only then to wait till my fa- 
© ther can be fetched out of Devon- 
5 ſhire; he I am ſure will protect us 
** from injuſtice, or releaſe us.” 


His Lordſhip, not in the leaſt con- 
founded, now more openly attacked 
me with an offer of the money. I ſaid, 
I would accept a releaſe from no gen- 
tleman on earth but Mr. Holmes, and 
that therefore we muſt requeſt his Lord- 
ſhip to withdraw. — Not yet, he re- 


_ plied; ** I have not ſupped. When I 
heard 
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ie heard what a reſpectable companion 

* Mrs. Smith was to have here, I took 

* care you ſhould not go to bed _ 
* perleſs.” 


Caroline and I, at the ſame inſtant, 
quitted the table when we learnt who 
had covered it. Lord Cheſton very 
coolly feated and helped himſelf, all the 
while talking to us, and inviting us to 
eat. We were mute. Caroline's ter- 
tor was comfortably diminiſhed by in- 
dignation, and my courage far ſur- 
paſſed my hopes.—He began to rally 
us on our ſilence; and as if on purpoſe 
to provoke us to ſpeak, he told me, 1 
had made him change his ſupping- 
place ; for that he intended, hearing I 
was likely to be left alone, to have paſ- 
fed his evening with me at Mrs. Smith's 
lodgings. 


| Moſt ſincerely did I thank Heaven, 
that had determined me to follow the 
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fortune of my friend. —She- whiſpered 
me, that we had better retire and leave 
Lord Cheſton.— I nodded aſſent, and we 
moved towards the door. He perceived 
our deſign, and ſtarting up in his chair, 
with an oath that made me jump, he 
ſwore if I ſtirred; he would follow me. 
* You can go no further than the next 
room,“ ſaid he; © and depend on it, if 
* you do go, Iwill break the door open, 
* which I can do as eaſily as ſay it.” 


It was imprudent, in our ſituation, to 
court extremities : I therefore ſtopped, 
relying on my own courage to oppoſe 
the iniquity with which we, were en- 
compaſſed. Lord Cheſton continued 
his converſation and his ſupper, drink- 
ing bumpers of wine. Now,” ſaid 
he to me, are you not a great fool to 
© refuſe my kindneſs Come, I will 
e make you another offer. Go home 
d with me in my chariot, which is at 
« the door, and I will not only ſet your 

friend 


scors HEIRESS, | 79 


« friend at liberty, but I will con- 
ce trive with you a ſcheme for diſſolv- 
| b ing your marriage, which I hear 
£ you have ſet your heart on, and 1 
* will. pay all the expences of it. 
Come, Mrs. Smith, advife Miſs Ha- 
“ milton not to be ſo obſtinate.“ | 


Caroline, now as courageous as my- 
ſelf, firmly replied, ſhe would not pur- 
chaſe the greateſt poſſible benefit, either 
for herſelf or for me, at the price of her 
integrity: that ſhe was certain his 
Lordſhip would never force me out,of 
that houſe alive, nor would ſhe ſuryive 
our ſeparation. —.** Hey day!” cried 
he, what fine ranting this is! you 
** ſhall ſoon ſee what I can do, when I 
have had another bottle of wine.“ 
x | 1 
Hope, at this moment, firſt beamed 
on my mind. He had drank all the 
abundant quantity that had been pre- 
pared for us: he wanted more to give 
E 4 paſſion 
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paſſion the entire victory. As he roſe 
to order it, he ſtaggered comfortably : 
he clapped his hand to his forehead ; 
and I ſaw the fumes operating haſtily 
in our favour. I concluded, he could 
not long before he came to us, have 
left his dinner-table, from. which - he 
ſeldom roſe quite clear-headed ; and-on 
what he had had there, what we had 
ſeen him drink, and what he now called 
for, I relied for our ſafety, and deter- 
mined to wait the event with patience z 
as any diſturbance in his progreſs to the 
ſhades of oblivion, might be detri- 
mental to our intereſts. 


- 


I rejoiced to ſee two bottles brought, 
inſtead of the one he had ordered. He 
- was aſked by the man, who I ſuppoſe 
well underſtood the climax of intoxi- 
cation, whether he chofe any brandy. 
« O yes, certainly. —It was brought. 
By this time, I believe he hardly knew 
the bottles from the — : he filled 


and 
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and drank, and deluged the table with 
the propitious liquor, unconſcious of 
what he was doing, while I grieved to 
ſee one drop waſted, Still eloquent, he 
attempted to argue; but his rongue 
ſtaggered as much as his legs, and a 
large glaſs of eau de vie to us, which he 
hiccuped out, ſhould ſhew us what 
& jt was to be obſtinate,” laid him flat 
on the floor, and relieved us, after a two 
hours* agony, from a ſituation, com- 
pared to which all others I had ever 
experienced, except that in Groſvenor- 
ſquare, were ſituations of ſafety. ' 


He who had ſo lately called up all 
our fears, having now kindly reduced 
himſelf to the harmleſs inability of a 
log, our greateſt diſtreſs was to get rid 
of ſuch an incumbrance. To leave him 
where he was and retire to our cham- 
ber, though the leaſt trouble, was 
hardly ſafe, as we knew not in what 
degree liquor operated on him, and the 

E 5 torpid 
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torpid non might rouſe, ſhake hitfelL, 
and again ſeek his prey. I propoſed 
calling up the people of the houſe, and 
leaving it to them to diſpoſe of him as 
they thought proper; but Mrs. Smith, 
unwilling that be ſhould at any rate 

continue under the ſame roof with us, 
and reeollecting his inviting me to go 
home with him in his chariot, called 
up the man who had brought the wine, 
and deſired he would ſend Lord Cheſ- 
ton's ſervants to fetch their maſter 
down. | 


At another time, what would have 
been my feelings on ſuch an occafion ? 
Bred up as I was, I ſhould, had I re- 
tained ancient pride and prejudices, 
- have died with horror at being ſeen in 
| ſuch a place and with ſuch company; 
but - misfortune, like vice, relaxes 
nicety ; and I had every comfort rec- 
titude of intention could afford me. 


'Two 
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{ Two footmen came up to the relief 
of their noble maſter, who, bleſſings on 
him ! had lain perfectly quiet ſince his 
fall.— The men ſeemed very adroit at 
removing him, whence I reaſonably in- 
ferred frequent practice inthe art. One 
took his ſhoulders, the other his feet, 
and having turned the corps ſo as to 
deſcend the ſtairs with propriety, wy 


were l 


We ſpoke not a word ; but the man, 
whom I may, without a quibble, call 
the head man, turning about as if to re- 
connoitre the field of battle in which 
Bacchus had defeated his votary, caft 
his eyes on Mrs. Smith; and why, 1 
knew not, he at the ſame inſtant unfor- 
| tunately let go his hold of Lord Cheſ- 
ton, who, with a violence I could 
ſcarcely help laughing at, but which 
'extorted a deep groan from him, and 
would have waked any 'thing not quite 
Toles in ' RupefaQion,, came heavy tothe 

i E 6 ground. 
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ground. The man at the feet called 


out, Take care, George; but of all 
care, George was juſt then incapable : 
he ſuffered his Lordſhip to remain on 
the floor, while with eyes till rivetted 
on Caroline, and with uplifted hands, 
this ſupport of fallen nobility ex- 


claimed, Good Lord! it is my mif- 
_« ftreſs !“ 


The other man quitting the feet, now 
ſtared too ; and their maſter ſeemed no 
longer thought on. Thanks to the 
goodneſs of the vintage, the Peer re- 
mained perfectly ſtill. George, reco- 
vering from his amazing amazement, ' 
came forward to Mrs. Smith, who by 
this time had recollected bis face— 
He eagerly afked, ©* Don't you re- 
% member me, Ma'am ? George Tims, 
„ that lived with you in Welbeck- 
i ſtreet. Don't you remember I would 
« have ſtaid with you for half my 

wages, when you diſcharged me? O 

dear 
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te gear ! that you ſhould be in ſuch a 
« place! Tell me, is it a great debt? 
« ] have got ten guineas at home, 
c and I am ſure, I could raiſe twenty 
* more.“ 


Such true benevolence affected me 
almoſt as much as her, whoſe peculiar 
virtues and diſtreſſes had called it forth, 
and whoſe eyes I ſaw ſtreaming with 
tears. She urged George to be gone 
with his maſter; but he, poor fellow ! 
was divided between his willingneſs to 
obey her, and his reluctance to quit her; 
nor would he do either till he had 
preſſed his offers of ſervice, and pre- 
vailed with us to let him call on us the 
next morning at eight o'clock, 


We paſſed, as you. will believe, a 
comfortleſs night: neither of us ſlept 
for a moment, yet we were not pofi- 
tively unhappy, for in George Tims, 
Caroline aſſured me, we ſhould find a 
faithful aſſiſtant; and we beguiled part 
of 
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of the time in conſulting bow we 
ſhould beſt make uſe * his prompti- 
* to ſerve us. 


2 * 


Thoſe ako kv experienced diſeaſe 
of body and inquietude of mind, uni- 
verſally, I believe, acknowledge the 
ſuperior miſery of the latter ſtate,— 
They, and they only, will credit me, 
when I aſſert, that in this complication 
of misfortune, I ſuffered far leſs, than 
while in the enjoyment of all that cheers 
life, under Mrs. Semhurſt's roof. The 
conflict of love and duty, was far more 
tormenting than impriſonment, or want; 
or fear would be; and even clouded as 
my mind was now, the recollection of 
the name of Cyril charged it with 4 
blacker hue. Perhaps calamity was 
my mind's medicine: had I retited to 
the peace I courted, how could I have 
borne — on the 1 908 2 


Fonduauy at N next morning 
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came honeſt George Tims. He had 
brought us his whole ſtock of ſavings, 
and confidently promifed us a larger 
ſum, if we thought proper to make uſe 
of it. We were not, I hope, deficient in 
gratitude ; but we declined accepting 
his bounty, and convinced him he 
might ſerve us much more effectually, 
if he would be at the trouble of convey- 
ing a letter I had written for Mr. 
Holmes to the poſt-houſe, and a note 
into the city for Mr. Borle, the coal- 
merchant, at whoſe ſuit Mrs. Smith 
had been arreſted. 


Theſe offices our diligent lacquey 
cheerfully undertook, and at noon 
brought Mr. Borle to us. He was aſ- 
toniſhed to hear-that Mrs. Smith was in 
"confinement for a debt to him, which, 
he ſaid, his books would prove ſhe had 
long 8 diſcharged. He took 
pains to aſſure her of his entire i 
rance of the tranſaction: he was con- 


vinced, 
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vinced, by the circumſtances we relat- 
ed, that the whole was a moſt malicious 
-bufineſs : all of it he could not com- 
prehend, for we did not chuſe to men- 
tion Lady Jane Alderway's intereſt in 
it, nor Lord Cheſton's honourable pur- 
ſuit. We were convinced, that with 
reſpect to ourſelves, the cruelty we ſuf- 
fered under had two objects for its aim; 
the one, revenge on Mrs. Smith for not 
acceding to Slarrow's ſcheme; the 
other, betraying me into Lord Cheſ- 
ton's power : by the failure of the for- 
mer, Slarrow had been diſappointed of 
the profits of an expenſive litigation : 
on the ſucceſs of the latter, he de- 
pended for a handſome douceur. 


Mr. Borle perceiving the complexion ' 
of the affair, and influenced by my 
fears, leſt we might, when releaſed 
here, fall into ſome other ſnare, firſt 
called up the man of the houſe, and 
threatened him with a diſcloſure of the 

whole 
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whole to a power that could cruſh him, 
if he did not ſuffer us quietly to depart 
without expence of any kind. He 
bound himſelf to be reſponſible for the 
debt, if it ever could be proved ; but 
the man's faultering tongue, and 
knocking knees, gave us a receipt in 
full, and manifeſted his being pretty 
deep in the ſecret. Mr. Borle next, 
with great humanity, preſſed us to go 
to his houſe in the city, where we might 
be certain of ſafety, and we gladly 
conſented. He fent George Tims, who 
would not yet leave us, for a coach, 
gave the ſheriff's officer his addrefs for 
Mr. Holmes, in cafe he came there, as 
we expected, in queſt of us, and bore 
us all off, We were ſoon at Black- 
friars-bridge, in the neighbourhood of 
which we were to remain till Mr. 
Holmes came to us, or till the ap- 


pointed day of our departure for De- 
vonſhire arrived. 


We 
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We were received with the utmoft 
kindneſs by Mr. Borle, whoſe houſe, 
though he was a fingle man, was capa- 
ple of admitting us commodiouſly. — 
Here, we hoped, we were in ſafety, and 
permitted George Tims, who infiſted 
on enrolling himſelf our ſervant, to go 
up to Groſvenor-ſquare, for a diſcharge 
from his maſter. But two hours was the 
utmoſt ns on our _— 
Mr. Borle was. obliged to be out on 
duſinefs which his interference for us 
had poſtponed. He had ordered a dinner 
for us at which he promiſed to meet us; 
but ſcarcely was he gone, when Lord 
Cheſton and Mr. Slarrow came in pur- 
ſuit of us. They ſent up their names, 
and a demand to be admitted. We 
refuſed: a maid- ſervant opened the 
door: ſhe could not dppoſe 1 8 and 
up they came. "A 


Caroline was bightened almoſt to 
2 death; 
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death; but my ſpirit roſe.— All the 
ſpirit in the world, however, would 
have availed little, had not the maid, 
ſeeing viſitors had forced themſelyes on 
us, and fearing their deſign was to rob 
us, ſent up one of the clerks, a ſtout 
reſolute man. He came, before Lord 
Cheſton, not yet quite ſober, had ended 
his firſt abufive reproaches. Such A 
ſcene enſued as muſt make every woman 
tremble. The clerk, when he ſaw we 
wiſhed the. gentlemen gone, infiſted 
on their withdrawing, If, he faid, 

they had any real buſineſs with us, the 
might remain in the LEY 
till Mr. Borle came hame, who would 
ſettle it with them, Oaths from the 
Peer, and curſes from the Lawyer, 
were all the reply he could get. Find- 
ing remonſtrance vain, and provoked 
to exceſs, he collared Lord Cheſton, 
and vowed he would throw him down 
the ſtairs. Slarrow interpoſed to reſcue 
his good friend : they came to blows, 
and it was a downright boxing · mateb, 
in 
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in which our champion had much the 
worſt of it, when in bounced George 
Tims, and lending his able affiftance to 
the other's ſtrength, they ſent his Lord- 
ſhip and his friend headlong to the 
ſtreer-door. | 


We had appeaſed the crying of the 
children, and their mother was a little 
recovered of her fright, when Mr. 
Borle returned. He faw how diſagree- 
ably we were circumſtanced, and was 
of my opinion, that our enemies, whoſe 
end he gueſſed to be the getting us into 
their power, would not ceafe perſecut- 
ing us white we remained in town, 
which muſt be at leaſt three days 
longer, if we waited the expiration of 
the earlieſt time. Mr. Borle, fincerely 
pitying us, adviſed us to ſet off that even- 
ing ; but really we were ſo thoroughly 
alarmed, that could we have defrayed 
the expence of a journey in poſt-chaiſes, 
the fear of a purſuit would have de- 
| | terred 
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terred us. Well then,” ſaid our 
kind friend, I can deviſe a better 
e ſcheme for you. There is = Weſt- 
« country trader to fail to-morrow 
© morning, from a wharf near the 
„ Tower: it will carry you within a 
© few miles of the place you with to go 
© to, The accommodations are de- 
© cent; ſuch, I am ſure as you will not 
<c object to. I have no doubt I can 
© procure the cabin for you, and then 
© you may go ſafely and immediately.” 
We accepted the propoſal. — Mr. 
Borle took on himſelf the charge of 
ſatisfying Mr. Holmes's enquiries : he 
negociated the buſineſs for us, and ac- 
companying us to Mrs. Smith's lodg- 
ings, to fetch our remaining cloathes, 
and then down the river, he left us in 


Happy were we when we had entered 
the dingy yacht; for here we thought 
ourſelyes in perfect ſecurity. The 

maſter 
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maſter received. us very civilly, and 
having waited only for us, gave inſtant 
orders for ſailing, comforting us with 
the hope of a ſwift paſſage, if the wind 
continued fair, and did not become too 
violent. It then blew, as I ſhould at 
another time have ſaid, tremendouſly ; 
but now I thought, the more wind the 
more good fortune. 


we went, as our unpleaſant feelings 
informed us, at a furious rate all the 
diſmal night; and ſuch was the rough- 
neſs of the element, that I could ſcarce 
perſuade myſelf we were not croſſing 
the Atlantic, inſtead of coaſting it from 
London, into the Weſt of England.— 
To reſt, was an idle attempt ; but we 
had no idea of danger till day-light, 
when the maſter came to us with a woe- 
begone countenance, and told us, the 
tempeſt, which had defied all ſteerage 
during the night, had actually blown us 
over to the French ſhore, He affured 
22 18 us, 
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us, that as the wind was then confiderably 
abated,” we were in no perſonal danger, 
but he thought it probable the veſſel 
would go aſhore, or that at beſt he muſt 
— us on the — un mm ot | 


This was a moſt diftreſfing mortifica- 
tion to us, who ſo ardently longed to be 
in Devonſhire, and who knew Mr. 
Holmes would, 'in' a few days, -be 
much alarmed at our delay. Added to 
this uneaſineſs, we had the conſidera- 
tion, that ſuch was the ſtraitneſs of our 
finances, we were unable to -ſupport 
ourſelves any where, or to procure 
another paſſage to England. Little did 
we dream, that an evil was impending 
that would blot out theſe — — 
in our proſ — | 2 


| The ſhip went aſhore, as the ſs 
had predicted, and ftruck with ſuch vio- 
lence as made me expect the ſea to 
n in at every joint; but ſhe held to- 
4 | | gether” 
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gether completely. The maſter came to 
us immediately. Caroline's fears really 
now kept up my ſpirits, as I faw ſome 
one muſt exert themſelves to take care 
of the children, and I was the beſt able. 
I aſked the maſter what hope there was 
of our getting off? Getting off l he 
repeated ſtaring. ** God bleſs you ! we 
ce ſhall never get off: a French priſon 
is all we can hope for.” I then, and 
not till then, recollected that we were 
in an enemy's country. England was 
at that time at war with France ; and 
we were indeed priſoners. 


I comforted my deſponding com- 
panion in the beſt way I could; for 
with regard to myſelf, I was grown al- 
moſt indifferent to what befel me, I had 
ſo often been balked, that I would ſet 
my heart on nothing ; and I began to 
conſider, that as we muſt be thrown 
into a foreign country, our ſituation, 
provided we were tolerably treated, 
| might 
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might be better than liberty, for as 
priſoners, we muſt be protected and ſub- 
ſiſted. Caroline had ſtill a greater ſhare 
of that troubleſome commodity, beau- 
ty, than myſelf ; and we both had but 
too much cauſe to envy the homelieſt 
of our ſex, whenever we had to en- 
counter difficulties. The“ hey-day of 
© our youth” was paſt ; we ſaw our- 
ſelves as we really were, and had 
ſmarted too ſeverely for fine eyes and 
clear complexions, to feel any compla- 
cency in the poſſeſſion of them. 


We learnt that we were aſhore at St. 
Malo; and ſoon after the veſſel had 
ſtruck, boats came to our aſſiſtance.— 
We were all ſafely landed; and the 
pity and commiſeration of the mul- 
titude that flocked to gaze on us, en- 
couraged us to hope the greateſt of our 
ſufferings was over with our danger, 
A party of ſoldiers came down to eſcort 
us. We ſhrunk a little at firſt fight of 
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firelocks and fixed bayonets ; but the 
officer at the head of this detachment, 
ſoon relieved our fears, by aſſuring us 
of, and pledging his honour for, our 
ſafety. Even poor Caroline took heart, 
when to her requeſt that ſhe might not 
be ſeparated from her children, he re- 
plied, that he would uſe his utmoſt in- 
tereſt with the Commandant to prevent 
it. 


To the Commandant's houſe we were 
conducted: the diſtance was not great; 
but every thing about it wore a moſt 
formidable military aſpect. He was a 
very old man, and his countenance and 
addreſs promiſed us every poſſible con- 
ſolation. Caroline, ſurrounded by her 
children, the youngeſt of whom was 
very quietly, and ſans ceremonie, taking 
its uſual breakfaſt, was a fight that 
moved his humanity. He enquired 
into the circumſtances of our misfor- 
tune, regretted that it was not in his 

power 
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power to give us liberty and imme- 
diately forward us to England; told us 
we might rely on every alleviation our 
diſtreſs would admit of, and gave us his 
word, that wherever he found it ne- 
ceſſary to place us, Mrs. Smith, her 
children, and myſelf ſhould remain to- 
gether.— But poor George Tims!“ 
ſaid Caroline, looking at me. The 
Commandant aſked what ſhe meant. I 
ſaid, ſhe was anxious for a faithful ſer- 
vant who had accompanied us. For 
him too our fears were eaſed. Our ge- 
nerous friend took down his name, and 
promiſed that he ſhould be included in 
the next cartel, which he hoped, for 
our ſakes, would be. ſettled in a few 
weeks. 


After a ſhort conſultation with ſome 
officers who attended him, and in which 
I could perceive there was more than 
one opinion, the Commandant came up 
to us, and in a low voice told us, he 
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was deſirous of doing every thing for 
our accommodation, that would not en- 
danger the reſpect due to us. He ſaid, 
he could and would, if we preferred it, 
keep us in the garriſon, but he could 
not anſwer for our quiet, in a place ſo 
crouded with officers, and where there 
was hardly a room to which every one 
had not promiſcuous acceſs ; ** and who 
© knows,” added he, ſtill ſpeaking 
French, but you might, if you ſtaid 
© here, make us your priſoners? I am 
© afraid you would be greater tyrants 
than you will find us.” —Reſuming 
then his more ſerious look, he ſaid, he 
had determined, unjeſs we oppoſed it, 
to remove us females, with the children, 
to a convent in the neighbourhood of 
Dinant, to the lady abbeſs of which, 
who was his near relation, he would 
confide us on our parole. 


We made ſuitable acknowledgments 


to the generous Gaul, for ſuch an in- 
| ſtance 
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ſtance of unexpected goodneſs: he re- 
ceived our thanks with the modeſty of a 
great mind; and after regaling us with 
elegant refreſhments, he ordered a poſt- 
coach to convey us to the convent. 


A ſeparation from George Tims was 
abſolutely neceſſary. The Commandant 
promiſed us his protection of him, and 
having politely expreſſed his intention 
of viſiting us, and given ſtrict orders 
that our baggage ſhould remain un- 
touched, he handed us to our carriage, 
and we ſet off, 3 by ſix horſe 
ſoldiers. 


The diſtance from St. Malo to Dinant 
is only thee French poſts, We reached 
our aſylum in ſafety, and were kindly 
received by the lady we were conſigned 
tO. | | 


It was a fiſterhood of the rigid order 
of Carmes dechauſſees : we did not there- 
F 3 fore 
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fore expect or meet with that cordial 
reception the Beguines would have af- 
forded us. The nuns appeared wholly 
occupied in the duties of their voca- 
tion :- the charge of priſoners was not 
an enviable honour : we were Hugo- 
nots, and conſequently had no claim on 
them, but that of common charity and 
catholic benevolence. 


But, whatever their ſentiments of us 
or our intruſion, we had no reaſon to 
reproach them with want of hoſpitality. 
Two apartments, nat at all deficient 
in comfort, were allotted us: our table 
was ſerved liberally, and not with any 
of the exceſſive auſterity of the houſe 
economy; nor were we expected to 
obſerve their faſts, or be preſent at their 
devotions. But choice ſoon attached us 
to ſome of their forms. We begged 
that we might be permitted, in ſome 
meaſure, to coaleſce with our protec- 
tors; that we might make a difference in 

days, 
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days, in the ſame proportion as they 
did; and well convinced that ſincerity 
is the only eſſential of religion, and that 
all who poſſeſs it are of the ſame com- 
munion, however in other reſpects diſ- 
agreeing, we intreated that we might 
once a day join their 'prayers and 
thankſgivings, ſince none ſtood more 
in need of the Divine protection, or had 
more cauſe to be grateful for it, than 
ourſelves. The lady abbeſs, to whom 
we made this requeſt, received it as we 
wifthed : her attention to us was in- 
crealed : the ſtudied to make our time 
paſs pleaſantly, and our ſituation as far 
as poſſible happy. 


The Commandant fulfilled his pro- 
miſe of viſiting us, and himſelf wrote 
to Mr. Holmes an account of our de- 
ten'ion and proſpect. He, in a few 
days, came again, and brought us a re- 
ply from Mr. Holmes, that rendered us 
completely ſatisfied : he had undergone 

| F 4 much 
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much trouble and fatigue on our ac- 
count ; but the news of our ſafety 
compenſated for every thing. He had 
found a houſe for Caroline and myſelf in 
his neighbourhood, which he deſcribed 
in the moſt inviting terms. He ſaid, 
he ſhould buſy himſelf in preparing it 
for our reception ; and hoped our trou- 
bles were nearly at an end, as the eſta- 
bliſhment of a cartel was certain, and 
not far diſtant, 


A reſidence of three weeks among the 
Carmes dechauſſees reſtored in a comfort- 
able degree our health and ſtrength, and 
and almoſt (ſo powerful is example) 
made- me wiſh myſelf one- of their 
number. The tranquil delight they 
ſeemed to experience in the monotony 
of their inſtitution, the abſence of all paſ- 
fions, and the ſteady pace they held to- 
wards that ſtate of exiſtence, which 
claims our firſt, and, indeed, all our at- 
tention, made me at once admire and 

envy 
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envy them. He, for whom alone 1 
could have wiſhed to re-enter the world, 
had for my ſake quitted it. My mind 
told me, I ſhould, in this retreat, be 
nearer him than in any other ; that here 
alone I ſhould find the path he had ſo 
lately trodden before me. Will you 
then, my dear Madam, diſcard me en- 
tirely from your friendſhip, if I confeſs, 
that, having about me none of that 
theological ſcrupulofity which could 
deter me from a ſituation I believed 
favourable to my higheſt intereſts, and 
beſt adapted to my wounded mind, I 
liſtened to the exhorting inſinuations of 
the abbeſs and ſome of the ſiſters, 
with more attention than I now ap- 
prove, or than Caroline, who had, in 
her youth, been well inſtructed in the 
pre-eminent ſimplicity of the Proteſtant 
faith, and taught, as far as was conliſtent 
with charity, to abhor the tenets it re- 
jected. | | 
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But even from your candour, my 
dear Lady Catherine, I cannot but ex- 
pe& to be reminded of my former 
oppoſition to Mrs. Dibart, when I fan- 
cied her in ſimilar danger. I acknow- 
ledge. the "inconſiſtency ; and in my 
Juſtification have nothing to alledge but 
this truth, that however diſpoſed 1 
might be to renounce the world, and 
for that purpoſe to forego my religion, 
. the advantage was ſo intimately con- 
nected with the means, that no other 
would have tempted me; for, if I know 
myſelf, I can truly ſay, I would not, 
even for the higheſt gratification the 
poſſeſſion of the world could have of- 
ferred, have admitted into my mind a 
deliberation on ſuch a ſacrifice. 


Caroline ſoon perceived the willing 
ear I lent to converſations on this ſub- 
ject; and foreſeeing the conſequence to 
me and to herſelf, ſhe uſed all endea- 

: vours 
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vours to fortify me. I hoped to have 
pacified her and obtained her acquieſ- 
cence, by a promiſe which I religiouſly 
reſolved to perform, before I abandoned 
her. It was my intention to prevail on 
Lady Donachmuir to transfer to her my 
deſigned annuity, with which, and under 
the protection of her father and mother, 
I doubted not ſhe might live very com- 
fortably ; and as by thus withdrawing 
myſelf, I ſhould remove the chief ob- 
ſtacle to her marriage with Sir Lufon 
Linfield, I hoped, notwitiſtanding 
any oppoſition from Lady Jane Al- 
derway, that it might be — ac- 
W n 


But when I thought ſo, I wronged 
Caroline: ſhe would hear of no com- 
penſation if ſne loſt me: ſhe would pre- 
fer a cottage with me, to ſplendour even 
with Sir Luſon Linfield. My mind, 
ſhe ſaid, was a balſam to her's, and it 
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was I alone who could ſpeak panes to 
her lacerating ſorrows. 


I was affected by her expreſſions, but 
not perſuaded to give up my intention. 
It was the continual ſubject of my me- 
ditations: they were daily and hourly 
biaſſed by thoſe who ſurrounded me; 
and I could ruminate on the life I was 
deliberating on, till I fancied the ſpirit 
of my lamented Cyril called me to it. 
The conflict of oppoſing, and + near- 
ly equal conſiderations, nothing, but the 
importance of the point could have en- 
abled me to bear. Never-ending peace, 
I thought, was the goal in view ; and 
moſt reluctantly did I liſten to Caroline, 
when ſhe difſuaded me from the courſe. 
It was, however, my ſettled determina- 
tion, not to attempt the purchaſe of even 
ſuch a novel bleſſing as peace, at the 
expence of another. Indeed it would 
have been the height of deluſion not to 
have made Caroline's conſent one con- 


dition; 
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dition; for what peace could I have 
enjoyed, when I had made her un- 


happy ? 


As we were allowed to walk not only 
in the garden of the convent but even 
to a certain diſtance in a wood with 
which it was ſkirted, and as the weather, 
though it was yet but early in February, 
was very delightful, I frequently, while 
Caroline's maternal cares occupied her, 
ſauntered abroad to indulge at liberty in 
my uſual ruminations. In one of theſe 
ſolitary ſtrolls, being wholly abſorbed 
in the diſcuſſion of the grand queſtion, 
A nun, or not a nun? I found myſelf, 
when I regained my preſence of mind, 
farther from the convent than I had 
ever yet been or was allowed to go, 1 
turned about haſtily ; I ſaw nothing of 
the houſe ; and rather alarmed at my 
vagabond folly, I quickened my pace to 
get back before the ſun ſet. I came to 
two paths: choice puzzled me, and I. 

| ſtood 
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ſtood a while to conſider At laſt, from 
circumſtances as I thought of remem. 
brance, I took that to the right hand ; 

I walked in no little fear and anxiety : 

not a chimney of our convent, or the 
leaſt ſign of any other habitation could 
I'diſcern. I grew ſeriouſly frightened, 
and the day cloſing ſuddenly, it grew 
ſeriouſly dark. I began to think a 
night paſſed in the wood muſt be the 
leaſt of my puniſhments for my indiſ- 


cr etion. 


; T he path formed an acute elbow, 
which entirely threw me out of all con- 
jecture; and I ſaw nothing preferable 
to going on. I ſoon came to a high 
road: here I hoped to gain at leaſt 
information. I ſaw no pafengers to 
direct me immediately. Fearful of lo- 
ſing time, I reſolved to get forward; 
and as I had before erred'by taking to 
the right, I now fancied J might in 
ſome degree retrieve my error by turn- 

ing 
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ing to the left. The evening grew ſo 
obſcure that I could ſcarcely diſcern any 
objects. Paſſenge s I met or overtook 
none, but ſuch as were going poſt, and 
my efforts to ſtop them failed, 


At length, when it was very nearly 
what we call pitch dark, the chill even- 
ing-breeze brought with it the welcome 
ſound of human voices. The: noiſe, 
came behind me. Almoſt exhauſted, 
with fatigue, and thoroughly frighten- 
ed, I ſat down by the fide of the road. 
to wait the event. The party were, 
_ ſinging not unpleaſantly ; I heard. the 


grinding of wheels, and 1 liſtened, 


CG mi . — 

 LooWA-jult diibncis; aber chavainels 
were thoſe of an open cart or waggon, 
on which I thought 1 ſaw ſeveral per- 
ſons fitting, They would have paſſed 


me unheeded; and notwithſtanding I 


- uſed every effort in my power to make 
myſelf 
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myſelf heard, their ſong almoſt over- 
powered my voice. At laſt they 
pauſed, and the waggon ſtopped; the 
driver called to know who was near, I 
ſuppoſe: I anſwered by a requeſt for 
a direction to the convent of Carmes 
dechauſſees near Dinant. | 


The diale&t of Bretagne and my 
more Pariſian language were unintelli- 
gible to each other. The man quitted 
me, and a woman deſcended : ſhe ſpoke 
a different language, but equally foreign 
to my ear. I though it the Patois of Sa- 
voy : I therefore framed my queſtion in 
Italian, Before ſhe could comprehend 
my meaning, another woman deſcended. 
I again ſpoke French, ſtrongly remind- 
ed by my preſent difficulty of fimilar, 
though inferior diſtreſs, when I firſt 
attempted to converſe with my benevo- 
lent and not forgotten friends, Donna 
Iſabella, and Donna Emilia de Vidos. 
85 The 
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The laſt woman now replied to me in 
tolerable Italian. I underſtood her, and 
ſhe me; but ſhe was too ignorant of 
the country ſhe was travelling through, 
to give me any information, nor did 
the geographical ſcience of her compa- 
nions exceed her's. The driver might 
perhaps poſſeſs the important ſecret; 
but his dialect, as it was unintelligible 
to us all, was an effectual bar to his 
communication and my wiſhes, 


My Italian friend expreſſed great 
pity for me, and ſeemed much more. 
defirous than able to help me. Her 
companions, impatient of the delay, 
were calling to her, and ſhe, as the only 
means ſhe could contrive for aſliſting 
me, adviſed me to mount the waggon 
and proceed with them to the little 


town of La Meziere, where they were 
to lodge that night, and from whence 
I might probably procure a conveyance, 
ar at leaſt a direction to the place L 


ſought, 
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_ ſought. To the former hope my en- 
tire want of money was an obſtacle; 
but the latter was within the ſcope of 


my expectations. 


* I aſcended the ſlow-moving vehicle: 
and now, my dear madam, you behold 
me, by one of fortune's whimſical revo- 
lutions, exchanging the religious ſo- 
ciety of the Carmes dechauſees, for the 
company of a ſet of ſtrolling-players, 
Savoyards, who had ſkirted France, and 
exhibited their hiſtrionic powers in all 
the principal towns in their route, and 
who, as they informed me, were pro- 
ceeding with all diſpatch, and with all 
their ſcenic property, to Rennes, 
through which place it was expected a 
plenipotentiary from his Moſt Faithful 
to his Moſt Chriſtian Majeſty was, in a 
few days, to paſs. 


We arrived at La Meziere late at 


vight. We put up at an inn, and a 
4. candle 
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candle being brought us, all eyes were 
fixed on me. The troop, I obſerved, 
confiſted of twelve perſons, an equal 
number of each ſex, none of whom ap- 
peared to have reached five and twenty 
years of age. Some ſpoke Italian tole- 
rably, ſome a little French, and all 
the Patois. The female, who had firſt 
attached herſelf to me, was treated with 
marked deference; and to this, and her 
apparent good-will, TI truſted for ſecu- 
rity. She was a pretty little woman, 
and not more than twenty. A ſupper 
was ordered, of which they civilly in- 
vited me to partake. At firſt I de- 
clined it, in hopes of getting immedi- 
ately away; but finding there was no 
chance of a conveyance to Dinant that 
night, I accepted their kindnefs, think- 
ing reaſonable acquieſcence my higheſt 
prudence. 


On farther enquiry I learnt that L was 
at the diſtance of four French leagues 
from 
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from Dinant, to which it was merely a 
chance that I might return from the 
place I had been brought to ; but from 
Rennes there was no doubt of my get- 
ting a conveyance, and thither my com- 
panions, who ſeemed of a truly ſociable 
diſpoſition, urged me. to proceed with 
them the next day. I not accepting 
the overture immediately, and perhaps 
betraying ſome uneaſineſs in my looks, 
Foſſana, the heroine to whom I was al- 
ready ſo much indebted, took me afide 
and offered me a ſhare of her bed, ad- 
ding for my comfort, Non @ coſa. da 
& temere, Signora: ſiamo tutte gente oneſti, 
© Non ſia lei ſpauentata: fiamo, nonoftante 
e j noftri abiti diverſi, tutte donne: le une 
© rappreſentano i caratteri maſchi, le allrei 
© feminini; ma ſono tutte tutte del di lei 
& /eſſo.—There is nothing to fear, Ma- 
dam, we are all honeſt people. Do 
© not be afraid: we are, notwithſtand- 
* ing our different drefles, all women: 
6 ſome 
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ce ſome repreſent male characters, others 
& the female, but they are every one of 
c“ your own ſex. 


I was comforted indeed; and not 
more by the ſubſtance of. theſe: words, 
than by the kindneſs with which they 
were uttered. I had feared much from 
the ribaldry and licentiouſneſs of the 
gentlemen in ſuch a herd; but now, as 
this fear was done away, and Foſſana 
ſeemed diſpoſed to exert all her pre- 
dominating influence in my favour, I 
thought it beſt to make a virtue of ne- 
ceſſity; and therefore conſented to re- 
main with them that night, and accom- 
pany them the next morning to Rennes, 
relying on their promiſes that I ſhould, 
and the aſſurances of the people. in the 
inn, that I might have a means of re- 
turning from thence to Dinant without 
delay. This, though a tedious. pro- 
craſtination, was really the moſt certain 
and moſt expeditious method I could 

| have 
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have deviſed for retrieving my parole, 
and getting back to my poor Caroline. 
My heart ached for her when I thought 
of the anxiety ſhe would ſuffer ; but in 
my preſent fituation, patience was my 
only reſource. 


We fat down to a tolerable ſupper; 
it was, in player's phraſe, jolly, but not 
at all licentious. The- company were 
much diſpoſed to ſing, and moſt of 
them had good voices. After enter- 
taining me for ſome -time really very 
agreeably, they requeſted I would, in 
return, give them a ſpecimen of my 
muſical powers. 


They urged this ſo * and ſo mo- 
deſtly, that I was aſhamed of the ingra- 
titude of refuſing the only recompenſe 
I could make for their hoſpitality ; and 
with a heavy heart I complied by. fing- 
ing an air of one of our London Italian 
operas. Without accompaniment, you 
may 


scors HEIRESS. 119 


may judge it was a poor buſineſs; but 
they were pleaſed, and next deſired a 
ſample of the muſic of my country. 
I, to give them an idea of the pathos 


it is capable of, obeyed by finging our 


popular, but ever-new and ever-charm- 
ing. Water parted from the ſea.” 
They were in raptures; and as ſoon as 
I had concluded it, one of thoſe. of the 
troop who ſpoke a little French, ſtart- 
ing up from the table, called the atten- 
tion of Foſſana to a propoſition ſhe had 


to ſubmit to the company wit was in 
ſubſtance this: 


The Ambaſſador, whoſe arrival they 
were to wait at Rennes, they were told 
would be accompanied by his wife, an 
Engliſh lady.—I ſtopped the ſpeaker 
to make enquiry, - but ſhe knew no 
more than ſhe had related. She pro- 
ceeded to repreſent to Foſſana that a 
great advantage might accrue to them 


all, if I could be prevailed on to remain 
a few 
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fe days at, REBP<Sr AHA, then, to. ap- 
near n their Hage for the. e of 


ſinging this 4; vine air; which, apt th e ve- 


ement daughter of Theſpis juſtly e ob- 
ved, would be at once an agrecable 


ſurpriſe, a great gratification, and a po- 


lte compliment to the We 
lady. MTS TT CTCLE 88 


n 53G * 

The. thought v was 1 a the 
requeſt. made, I civilly declined com- 
lying, alledging my total unfitneſs for 
the, bufineſs, and my, ignorance of what 
— neceſſary to ſuch an exhibition. 
I offered to write out the words and 
notes before I left them; but the idea 
was too flattering to their hopes to. be 
given up. The fight of a Donna, Ig 
would. be delightful to the, e 


balked. 


ve R VO 
'T heir 8 grew. & very cla- 
morous, that unleſs I had immediately 


ſeceded 
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ſeceded from them, and thus put it out 
of my power to get either backward or 
forward to Dinant, I could not refuſe. 
To caſe my fears and anxieties, they 
revolved all ſorts of means of conveying 
intelligence of me to the place I had 
left; and at laſt, the hermaphrodite 
who had made the motion, undertook 
herſelf, in caſe the morning preſented 
no opportunity more convehient, to 
walk back to Dinant, and carry to the 
convent a full account of me, affuring 
the lady abbeſs and Caroline, that I 
ſhould be ſafely and ſpeedily returned 
to them. To this ſcheme for my re- 
poſe, they added a promiſe, that I 
ſhould not be aſked to appear a ſecond 
night, and that they would defray every 
expence of my * from _ ta 
Dinant. 


We waited at La aten all the next 
day for the return of the meſſenger.— 
She faithfully executed her commiſſion, 


VOL. 111. 8 and 
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and brought me an affectionate billet 
from Caroline, full of joy at having 
heard of me, and another very different 
from the lady abbeſs. Notwithſtanding 
every thing had been done that could 
poſſibly exalt the buſineſs I was deſtined 
for; notwithſtanding every thing was 
artfully ſuppreſſed, but the neceſſity of 
my finging before the Ambaſſadors Lady, 
the abbeſs was indignant : ſhe threaten- 
ed to write to the Commandant of St. 
Malo an account of my breach of pa- 
role, and poſitively refuſed to admit me 
again into the convent. 


What could I do? I had no means 
of eſcaping, even if I had broken my 
engagement with Foſſana. I judged 
my moſt prudent courſe would be, to 
proceed as I had defigned, and when 
releaſed, to go back to St. Malo, where 
I could not doubt Caroline would ſtill 
more readily join me, than at the con- 
vent; and there, excuſing my involun- 

tary 
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tary diſobedierice; by a ſimple narrative 
of the ridiculous circumſtance, to ſur- 
render myſelf to the Commandant. 


Not a trace of my monaftic penchant - 
now remained in my mind; and con- 
ſidering the malignant aſperity with 
which the abbeſs had written, I thought 
myſelf fortunate in having this tunely 
proof of my error, in imagining the 
paſſions have no habitation | in a nun- 
nery. | 


The day was too far ſpent when our 
meſſenger returned, for us to proceed 
to Rennes: we buſied ourſelves in re- 
hearſal and contrivances. I was em- 
ployed to write a ſhort addreſs in Por- 
tugueſe; and one of the inſtrumental 
performers, in practiſing the accom pa- 
niment of Water parted,” on the 
Savoyard guitar, or what we, in "ge 5 
Engliſh ftyle e 


6 2 My 
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My new friends treated me infigicely 
better than 1' could have expected. 
They carried about them all the Savoy- 
ard characteriſties, without any mixture 
of Piedmonteſe dexterity. Foſſauna a 
truly charming, and ſo far ſuperior to 
her fituation, that I could not for- 
bear aſking her on this ſecond night 
of bur intimacy, to give me a ſketch of 
the cireumſtances that had determined 
her to ſo precarious and erratic a life.— 
She willingly gratified my curiofity by a 
brief narrative, of which the following, 
as nearly as J can remember, is the ſub- 
ſtance.” | | 


'& ] was born aided the ak 'of 
cc Savoy, to a ſtation of life ſo poor, 
that my parents had no other means 
«of providing for myſelf and their 


3 tc ther children, than that caſual me- 


cc thod of ſending us, as ſoon as we were 
ce able to ſhift at all for ourſelves, to 
“ Turin or Naples. For this time, 

& which 
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cc which was to relieve them from all 
« care of me, they were impatiently 
« waiting, and had actually contracted 
« with a man to take me, with many 
* other children in the. ſame, predica- 
«© ment, when an accident changed 
66 their views. | 


=__ There "IRE not far diſtant from us 
e phyſician, Doctor Filippo Loppi : 

© he had, rather late in lite, married a a 
* woman not much younger than him- 
* ſelf. Contrary to their expectation, 
* but much to their joy, they had one 
* child, a daughter, on whom they 
e doated to exceſs. — The Doctor's 
<< fihances: were ſtrait : he had a proſ- 
f*,pe&t of improving them by change 
255. of ſituation, and for that purpoſe 
planned a removal into France. Fear- 
* ful, however, of relinquiſhing a ſmall 
**-certainty, for a contingent advantage, 
he determined to make an experiment 
* of a year 8 abode at Marſeilles, whi- 
6 3 ther 
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ther he was invited, and, if he ſuc- 
1 ceeded, then to ſell his little Savoy- 
« 2rd property, and ſettle with his 
eiwifr and child at bis new refidence. 
His hopes at Marſeilles were fruſ- 
"a | trated ; but at Paris he was taught to 
* believe he might find practice in his 
6 profeſſion ; and thither at the end of 
e the year, he went, perſuaded ano- 
t ther twelve months would be more 
e propitious. There too he failed; and 
e was then deluded to Geneva, whence 
ge returned home after a waſte of four 
. years, quite diſpirited.“ 


80e 805 after his departure his daugh- 
e ter, then fix years old, died. The 
grief of the mother was increaſed by 

* what ſhe knew her huſband would feel, 

* and by fear that he might impure the 

* child's death to want of care or {k11l 
on her part. She therefore forbore 
* informing him of the diſaſter ; and 


K keeping it a ſecret in the neighbou r- 
x * hood, 
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© hood, ſhe looked out amongſt the 
children of the peaſantry, for a girl 
© which ſhe might paſs on him as his 
on. I happened to ſuit her pur- 
6 poſe; I was of the age, ſtature, and 
{© complexion of the deceaſed ; and ſhe 
„ hoped by the pains ſhe meant to be- 
ce ſtow, to fit me for the ſtation I was 
te elected to. Making my mother her 
* confidante, ſhe accompliſhed an ex- 
* change of her dead child for a living 
one: the Doctor's long abſence fa- 
_ © voured her defign ; and when he re- 
turned he was completely deceived, 


J, all this time, had been enjoying 
** a ſlate of comparative luxury; and 
* had almoſt forgotten the ' chance 
ee that had ſo favoured me. I was en- 
* truſted with the ſecret, and ſo well 
convinced of its importance to my 
** intereſts, that I facilitated. all my 
** adopted mother's plans. But ſhortly 
** after the good Doctor's return, ſhe 


G 4 cc found 
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bound, herlelf,,axerwhelmed with the 
% favquzs, of heaven,; he bag, a farther 
50 * promiſe of offspring; and now I was 
„an, incumbrance, as! the charge of 

* two children was more than they 
* could eaſily bear; and ſhe began to 
* withdraw the affection ſhe: had cen- 
<« tered in me, and transfer it to the in- 


46 ' 
© fant expeſted, wy . 


85 Sbe, 3 a wits pru- 
*« dence waited the event; and the 
e bleſing proving a female, the, beroi- 
* cally determined to leſſen the anxiety 
te which diminiſhed, her huſband's pa- 
rental tranſports, by divulging the 
* ſecret, No ſooner was it reſolved on 
than it was executed; and no ſooner 
was it executed than I was ſtripped 
« of every ſuperfluity, clad again in 
becoming ſordidneſs, and turned from 
** their door, to find the forgotten way 
*© to my father's. - 


661 
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I was then in my eleventh year, and 


1 31a feqtuently demàbded an ine feaſed 
ek penct. My parents; poor 48 they 
ere, received me with pity and fond- 
0 Gelb; bat I'foon ſaw, "that however 
ee their love diſguiſed it, they were at 
the utmoſt difficulty to maintain 

4 themſelves and me. To turn me out 

- *:4gain they thought barbarous: every 
© hint therefore was ſuppreſſed; ex- 
* ceſſive poverty is not to be veiled, and 
ds ſoon as I had recovered from my 

t diſappointment, I began to Wiſß I 
1 ould eat without applying to thein; 

und in a ſhort time I revolved im my 

infant mind the poſſibility of obtain- 
ing an een maintenance. 4h 

no Hoyle 82 18 

„When I was 10 at a 1 a whini- 

'*ficu} thought ſtruck me, that to re- 

e ſieve our preſent and very urgent ne- 

e ceffixies, I might pick up a little mo- 

e ney by the exerciſe of my voice, 

« which Nature had been favourable to, 


9 and which my ſuppoſititious mother 
G 5 «c had 
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e had taken pains to improve. I ac- 
d ecordingly borrowed a guitar, and one 
ine day ſtrolled with it into a village. 

Here I drew a croud, and returned 
home with a ſum amounting to two 
—<</pauls (about one ſhilling: ſterling.) 
„„The next day J extended my walk, 
and wWas equally ſucceſsful. 5 
ud RHE 11371 

leck gil of my own age, one RA my 

a intimates, was delighted with my 
-**f ſcheme, and propoſed joining to my 
g Aden her own, which were thoſe of 
dancing. We ſet out together, were 

c abſent three days; and at our return, 

e beſide our maintenance, divided fix 
* pauls. Our gains we both carried to 
our parents, and in a ſhort time our 

e fame ſpread, and all the girls around 

40 us were eager to join us. We form the 
e troop you are now with. Woe have 

e continued together upwards of {even 

* years, have increaſed. our abilities and 
exhibitions; have - travelled Italy, 

| ee, 


& France, and part of Germany, and 
« yearly: return to our native country, 
© where:we ſpend the ſummer with our 
4“ friends, and ſupply the wants of ſuch 
of our parents as ſurvive. Mine are 
* yet living and in tolerable comfort.— 
&* Another year would probably enable 
© me to live in quiet with them; but 
* confeſs I have acquired ſuch a habit 
ce of - rambling, that I prefer. the lifs I 
*© lead. Moll of us have lovers at home, 
© to whom we preſerve inviolable con- 
** ſtancy, and ſome, I fear, will-ſhortly 
ce quit us for domeſtic life; but I muſt 
be more ſurfeited with the vivacity of 
* my profeſſion, before I reward the 
* fidelity of my Alpine ſhepherd.” _ 


Such was the narrative of Foffana : 
and ſuch was its effect on me, that I 
could ſcarcely be diſpleaſed with an ac- 
cident, however thwarting, that had 
thrown me in the way of theſe children 
of virtue and fimplicity. _ 

” GS. We 


132 MEMOIRS OP A 


We removed the next morning to 
Rennes, and bearing that the Ambaſla- 
dor and his lady were expected in two 
days, we were fully employed. Our 

theatre was a large loft adjoining the 
Solina where the important perſonages we 
1:<expeRed were to fix their quatcers for 
1; 18:Gay.or two. They had come, we were 
42 informed, by ſea from Liſbon to Qui- 
och beton but their name I could not learn. 

50 Tbe lady was ſaid to be in bad health; 
da and it Was for the fake of reſt for ber, that 


-i{;ahey- en Ropping on their route. 
28 112 En os 2b. 

Tbe entertainment oh which we 
were to preſent them was a paſticcio, 
adapted to the ſcope of my companions 
:: talents. - The addreſs which I had pur 
together in bad Portugueſe, and in 
which the Engliſh lady was mentioned as 
a performer to be introduced, was the 
-. commencement. Foſſana herſelf was 
to ſpeak it. She had uſed great endea- 
vours to pronounce it with tolerable 
propriety ; 
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propriety ; but to declaim in a language 
not underſtocd, and to accompany it 
with ſuitable action, was no eaſy taſk: 
after AlL ber 5 pains it was à ridiculous 
buſineſs. This was to be followrd by 
my Engliſh ſong, which they expected 
would ſecure the favour of the Ambaſ- 
fſador's lady to the performance that it 
| - preceded: A buffo dialogue, 'danting, 
- ſinging, and a repreſentation of the 
legend of Perſeus and Andromeda were 
to conſtitute the evening's amuſement, 
in which all the unities, alb verifimili- 
tude, and all connexion, as well as 
common ſenſe, were ſet ar defiance. 
On our arrival, bills were immedi- 
ately diſtributed - announcing the great 
event. I prevailed! ſo far as to have all 
mention of the Engliſh lady ſuppreſſed, 
200 "= alledging, that whatever I could do, 
was intended not for the general audi- 
wide to whom! it would be uniatelligi- 
210 1e ble, 
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ble, but ſolely as a compliment to the 
| Ambaſſador” $:adyi 2 1:1 


Get for l were poured in on 
us; and I found Foſſana ſtood high in 
reputation even here. Curioſity to ſee 
the illuſtrious foreigners, had certainly 
a ſhare in filling the houſe; for by the 
time they arrived at Rennes, not a 
place, but that appropriated to them 
and their ſuite, was vacant. 


They came to the inn, and Foſſana 
immediately waited on them to requeſt 
their patronage for the evening. She 
quickly obtained it; and returning to 
us, informed us exultingly of her ſuc- 
ceſs, adding that ſhe had ſeen his ex- 
cellency, but not his lady, and extolling 
to the ſkies the grace of his condeſcen- 
fion. A following part of her intelli- 
gence was ſtill more intereſting. to me. 
I had bid her enquire the Ambaſſador's 
title, 
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title, and ſhe. brought back word that 
it was —Count de Viana. 


My emotion was inſtantly viſible: 
I ſatisfied the inquiſitiveneſs it cauſed, 
by ſaying 1 knew the Count and per- 
haps his lady; for who, thought I, can 
it be but my weak friend Mrs. Dibart ? 


In hopes I might avoid the diſagree- 
able exhibition I was called to, by 
making myſelf known to the counteſs, 
I coaxed Foſſana, with an affurance 
that ſhe and her troop would ſuſtain no 
injury by it, to go back again; and if 
poſſible to convey a meſſage to the 
counteſs, informing her that an Eugliſb 
woman in the inn begged leave to pay 

her reſpects to her. 


Whether Foſſana marred the meſ- 
ſage in delivering it, or the counteſs 
choſe to forget her country, I could not 
| diſcover, but the anſwer returned was, 
| | that 
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that the Counteſs di Viana was indiſpo- 

ed and ſaw n Oran. 

& baquizps } bas ,oJorbiew 213 in 
My only' remaining" Hope! was, 'that 
2ifsit really was Mrs: Dibart; he would 
kexollect me in my ſopg, as IBotwith- 
eſtanding her ailment, ſhe: bad promiſed 
to grace our theatre. Tis true Icould 
have applied to the Count, from while 
_ *genvrofity: and politenefs I had evety 
thing to hope; but if he was married 
to Mrs. Dibart, I could not tell hom he 
miglit be altered, or how many of her 
Prejudices he might have adopted; 
And fince the converſation I had over- 
heard at Terceira, though 1 {till retain- 
ec a diſcriminating and very fincere re- 
gard for him, I did not think him a fit 
perſon for me to aſk a favour of. Per- 
haps this was a n eee, boſ- 


| _ pride. nichr ieh li 
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with a ſuitable .aud-really decent dreſs 
from the wardrobe, and I equipped my- 
ſelf in it. Phe houſe filled; after an 
how's be xpectution the Count and 
Counteſs. made their appearance, fol- 
lowed by a lady and ſeveral gentlemen. 
Impatient to be ſatisfied as to Mrs. 
Dibart, I peeped through the curtain. 
The ſtate · box was in the centre of the 
front. I inſtantly kne the Count: 
he handed a lady covered with jeels.— 
It was, beyond all queſtion, Mrs, Dibart, 
though ſhe was greatly altered. The 
audience receiyed them with every wel- 
come. The count bowed: with the po- 
liteſt condeſcenſion: the lady — 
with ſuperior Waben. * 
124 40 wovs! e 
I could ſtare no n for we FI | 
only their coming. My heart failed me 
when I thought of my ſong. I turned 
to go behind the ſcenes, when by acci- 
dent my foot caught in a ſlit in the cur- 
tain, which having been too haſtily 
nailed 
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nailed up, fell to the ground. I turn- 
ed again to look what I had; done. 1 

was now in full view of the audience, 
in which ſituation J ſtood motionleſs 
with ſurpriſe; I heard a ſcream; and 
looking where it came, I ſaw all eyes 
directed to the Ambaſſador's box; his 
attention was wholly engroſſed by his 


lady, who I now believed had fainted 


at ſeeing ine. 


Scarcely myſelf, I withdrew behind 
the ſide-ſcene, where I had in a few 
minutes a meſſage from the Count di 
Viana, deſiring, if my name was Hamil- 
ton, to ſee me immediately. I in ex- 
treme palpitation obeyed, and was con- 
ducted to the ſtate - box: a paſſage was 
cleared for me to the Counteſs. Unable 
to utter a word, I made an effort to take 
her hand: ſhe withdrew it coldly and 
in ſilence, and covered her face with 
her fan. I was diſconcerted at firſt, 

but ſoon relieved by the Count, who 
4 behaved 
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behaved with the utmoſt cordiality, 
and enquired by what ſtrange chance [ 
had been brought to Rennes. 


Donna Antonia Lebida, whom I 
have before mentioned as her boſom 
friend while at Terceira, was the Coun- 
teſs's attendant. She ſeemed to think 
it incumbent on her to copy her prin- 
cipal, and but for the benevolent Count, 
I ſhould have been completely diſcou- 
raged. He infiſted on my remaining 
in the box; and when I had explained 
my ſituation, he ſent orders that the 
performance ſhould proceed without 
me. 


The Counteſs at length, perhaps 
aſhamed of being aſhamed to ſee me, 
brightened up into good-humour, and 
condeſcended to anſwer my repeated 
expreſſions of joy at meeting her, by 
accounts of her own ill health, which 
if her looks were to be truſted, ſhe did 

not 
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not exaggerate. After a ſhort time we 
grew ſociable, Donna Antonia obſe- 
quiouſly 'veered as the Counteſs veered; 
and at the conclufion of the entertain- 
ment, I had accepted the Count's ya. 
luable offer of protection. Foſſana 
came in to pay her compliments, and 
expreſs her hopes of fuccefs in ber en- 
deavours to pleaſe her illuſtrious” audi- 
tors. The Count gave her à purſe of 
piſtoles for her performance, and ano- 
ther as a reward for her conduct to 
me. I retired” with her to undreſs; 
ſhe parted from me reluctantly; and [ 
quitted the theatre _ _ — 
dor's — 2 bn 


actes the Counteſs had at Grit fear- 
ed my reproaches. I am inclined to 
think ſo, becaufe ſhe was very earnelt 
to hide what was confirmation ſtrong 
to me, as to one inſtance of her conde- 
ſcenſion, a crucifix which hung from 
her neck, and was ſet with very fine 
N brilliant. 
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br illiants. After our meeting pertur- 
bat ions were over, ſhe was not at all de- 
ficient in expreſſions of kindneſs; We 
paſſed a cheerful evening, in which] 
gave à brief account of my CR 
miſt to the Gallic coaſt, 


1! 4183 

1 found the Sanne not at all diſpos 
ſed to ad vert to the paſt, or to ſatisfy 
my.eurioſity as to events after I parted 
from her at Terceira. As if to ſtop my 
tongue, ſhe overwhelmed me with fond- 
neſs; but the Count, who had leſs ſtrong 
motives for concealment, and who 
judged 1 ſhould like the chaſm in my 
friend's hiſtory to be filled up, grati- 
fied me by ſaying he had, ſoon after my 
leaving the iſland, obtained leave to re- 
turn to Portugal for a time, and had eſ- 
corted Mrs. Dibart thither: that when 
there, he ſolicited the King's permiſſion 
to marry her, who, in confideration of 
his former diſappointment, and on con- 
dition ſhe became reconciled to the 
national 
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national church, had condeſcended to 

his requeſt: that the Counteſs diſliking 
to return to Terceira, he had reſigned 
his poſt, and till this embaſſy, had con- 
tinued in Portugal. 


I thanked the Count for his commu- 
nication, and enquired after my good 
friends Donna Iſabella de Vidos, her 
daughter, and Don Carlos Riva. The 

Counteſs's reply was a compliment to 
my vanity, which I could well have 
ſpared : ſhe ſaid ſhe never ſaw them; 
for they affected to reſent my leaving her 
at Terceira. I underſtood this expreſ- 
ſion, though not quite correct. The 
Count informed me he ſaw them fre- 
quently, had left them all in health 
and happineſs when he took leave of 
them; and had been charged by them 
with particular inſtructions to ſeek me 
at Lady Jane Alderway's, in caſe he vi- 
fited England as he propoſed. 


When 
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When my inquifitiveneſs was ſatis- 
fied, my future deſtination was to be 
diſcuſſed. The Count and his Lady 
wiſhed me to accompany them to Ver- 
failles : but to this my parole, and poor 
Caroline, who muſt now be in hourly ex- 
pectation of my return, or tortured 
with fear leſt I ſhould obey the lady 
abbeſs's cruel injunction and abandon 
her, were obſtacles. Theſe were ſoon 
obviated, where ſo much willingneſs 
and power exiſted ; for the Count next 
morning diſpatched a mefl nger to St. 
Malo, with a requeſt to the Commandant 
that Mrs. Smith, her children and ſer- 
vant might be liberated and eſcorted to 
Rennes, or embarked to England, as 
they thought proper; and that I, who 
had unintentionally left Dinant, and was 
ready to return to it if required, might 
be no longer conſidered a priſoner. 


The anſwer returned was, that by a 
cartel Mrs. Smith, her children, and 


ſervant, 
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ſervant, had been exchanged: that they 
had had every poſſible attention paid 
them, and had failed for England a few 
hours before the meſſenger's arrival, 
That Mrs. Smith had departed very 
reluctantly without me; but that the 
commandant had ſatisfied her by keep- 
ing a vacancy for me, and affuring her 
he would forward me to her as ſoon as 
I returned. The requeſt with reſpect 
to me, was granted in the handſomeſt 
terms, and 1 now gladly accepted the 
Count's preſſing invitation to attach my- 
ſelf to his ſuite. $7 Tf 


My firſt bufineſs after I heard of my 
liberation, was to write to Mr. Holmes; 
and this duty diſpatched, I with a leſs 
heavy heart ſet forward in the. Ambaſ- 
ſador's coach, and dreſt in his lady's 
cloaths, for Paris. —W hile at Rennes, 
the Counteſs and her dear friend Donna 
Antonia Lebida, differed in opinion on 
ſome trivial occafion; and I believe 

| 7 orb 
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the diſguſt of the latter was increaſed by 
diſlike to me. A cloud ſat on her brow, 
and we had not proceeded far on our 
route, when they came to high words, 
and Donna Antonia muttered a wiſh 
that ſhe was at home again. The 
Counteſs was not deaf to what perhaps 
ſhe concurred in : their heart-burning 
increafed, and without the interference 
of either the Count or myſelf, but to 
my very great joy, the artful diſap- 
pointed Portugueſe declined accompa- 
nying the Counteſs any farther. The 
foibles not only of Mrs. Dibart but of 
her friends were generally a tax on her 
huſband for the time being: the Count 
had to defray her expences back to 
Liſbon, on receiving which ſhe ſat out 
for Spa, a part of the terraqueous globe 
to which her character, her inclina - 
tions, and abilities, were certainly hap- 
pily ſuited. | 


If ſplendor and reſpect contribute to 
H happineſs, 
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.happineſs, our's was a happy journey, 
but I felt much greater pleaſure in be- 
ing with my old friend to whom mutu— 
al misfortune had cloſely rivetted my 
affection in ſpite of her ill uſage to me, 
and to whom I felt myſelf ſincerely at- 
tached ; and with the Count whoſe uni- 
form kindneſs to me, and generous hoſ- 
pitality at Terceira, bound me to him 
much by the ties of gratitude, as his eſti- 
mable qualities did by thoſe of reſpect. 
Our route lay through a corner of 
Maine and the lower part of Normandy, 
and by ſhort journeys, accommodated 
to the Counteſs's ill ſtate of health, we 
reached Paris in a week. Here her 
ſpirits.revived and ſhe mended daily : 
ſhe could partake of the amuſements 
and honours prepared for his faithful 
Majeſty's miniſter, and by their friendly 
munificence I was enabled to ſhare 
their pleaſure; but gaiety was agony to 
me, and I declined it as often as poſh- 


ble. Their regard towards me, and 
their 


0 
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their introduction of me, drew great 
attention, and I might have choſen my 
ſituation amongſt many gentlemen of 
rank, and of my own country ; but my 
ſubſiſting marriage was not a greater 
obſtacle than my undiminiſhed attach- 
ment to the memory of Mr. Cyril, 
whoſe image and whoſe hard fate roſe 
to my view and recollection, ſleeping 
and waking. | 


At length the Count, who ſaw and 
diſapproved the repelling coldneſs with 
which I received the unmerited and 
flattering homage paid me, inſiſted upon 
exerciſing the authority my acceptance 
of his protèction gave him. He urged 
the folly of reſolutions of celibacy, and 
pleaded hard for a young man of fa- 
mily, fortune, and confideration in our 
own country, and who had engaged 
him in his intereſt. I excuſed myſelf 
by profeſſing indifference to all the 
world, and difinclination to change 

H 2 my 
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my ſituation; but the Count di Viana 
bred up in a court, and by experience 
a judge of human nature, was not to be 
put off with general and vague profeſſi. 
ons: he ſaid, my ſituation was too de- 
fenceleſs and ' precarious to be at all 
deſirable, and he was certain from his 
obſervation of me, that I was not the 
frigid creature I would make him be. 
lieve me. He avowed his ſuſpicion 
that J had ſome ſecret attachment, and 
while he lamented the want of power 
a foreigner laboured under, he offered 
me all his intereſt and influence, if I 
or the perſon he ſuppoſed me attached 
to, could make them ſerviceable to our 
union. | 


The Counteſs was prefent when he 
thus generouſly encouraged me; and 
warmed as my heart was by his kind- 
neſs, and her aſſurances that ſhe was no 
leſs earneſt for my camfortable eſtabliſh- 


ment in the world and willing to pro- 
mote 


SCOTS HEIRESũs. 149 


mote it, I for the firſt time ſince I 
threw by my uſurped coronet, volunta- 
rily diveſted myſelf of all reſerve, and 
begging their patience, gave them, as 
far as my memory would ſerve, a nar- 
rative of all my hopes and diſappoint- 
ments, follies and mortifications, for- 
mer miſeries and preſent ſufferiugs, 
omitting only the circumſtance of Cap- 
tain Dibart's paſſion for me, which I 
feared might hurt his relict's pride. 


Prudence had its ſhare in inducirg 
me to this revelation. The buſineſs 
with which the Count was charged, 
would detain him but a few weeks in 
Paris. He had permiſſion from his 
court then to viſit England for the pur- 
poſe of the Counteſs's ſettling her for- 
mer huſband's affairs. I found myſelf, 
before I left London, too well known 
to hope for farther concealment; and 
it would have been highly improper to 

H 3 have 
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have riſqued their hearing my origin 
from another quarter, 


The reception my melancholy ſtory 
met with, gave me no reaſon to repent 
my frankneſs. The Count re-affured 
me of his protection, and the Counteſs 
of her unalterable love for me. They 
concurred in adviſing me to act in my 
own character, as the only means of de- 
preſſing hopes I could not gratify, and 
to aſſume, not the name of Linfield, 
which I did not deſpair of renouncing 
at one time or other, but my family 
name of Macgilroy, which without any 
addition ſufficiently explained my fitu- 
ation to all of my own 1 


Every particle of the reſpect due to 
the Ambaſſador of a crowned head, was 
neceſfary to counterbalance the painful 
curiofity, my avowal and the Count's 
diflin&tion of me excited. To ſee me, 


who but a ſhort time before was in a 
ſation 
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ſtation hardly above that of ſervitude, 
was now an object of importance with 
all the idle Engliſh: it called forth all 
] had ever been acquainted with to 
viſit me, and procured me ſometimes 
gratifying but oftener mortifying atten- 
tions. 


The beſt accounts of Mr. Holmes; 
Caroline, and her family, not forgetting 
George Tims, cheared my ſpirits; and 
the buſtle of Paris and Verſailles was 
rendered juſt tolerable to me by my 
receiving from Mrs. Agthorpe, to whom 
I now with ſome confidence had written 
a requeſt to know the ſituation of my 
dear Mrs. Semhurſt, a very civil and 
almoſt cordial letter, expreſſing hopes 
of her mother's perfe& recovery at 
ſome future time. I could not but fay 
to myſelf when I re-peruſed this letter, 
ah Madam! how many changes of 
fortune would you have ſpared me, had 
you been really as kind to Mary Hamil- 

H 4 ton 
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in at a paltry country inn, as you now 

profeſs yourſelf to Miſs Macgilroy at the 
Portugueſe Ambaſſador's in Paris! yet 
the one has no greater claim to your re- 
gard than the other both are equally 
guilty of your brother's death 


After a ſtay of about two months in the 
gayeſt metropolis in the world, but 
whoſe pleafures were ill - ſuited to my 
taſte, we began to prepare for coming 
to England; and attracted by the hopes 
of ſeeing my dear friends in Devon- 
ſhire, I was counting the hours till our 
departure, when my preſent galling 
enjoyments were rendered inſupportable 
torments, by my diſcovering that Iwas in 
the vicinity of a gentleman who had it in 
bis power, if it was in his inclination, to 
make me tremble. 


My grief for Mr. Cyril might be ſuſ- 
pended, but could not be effaced from 
77 1 150 
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my mind; and I had effectually plead-. 
ed it as an excuſe for not joining. my.. 
kind friends in their gayer amuſements 
from home. Finding I really abhorred 
the idea of ſhew and glitter, under my 
well-founded dejection, they excuſed 
me from appearing in public every 
where, but at their hotel; and there 
they convinced me of the propriety of 
my ſhewing myſelf, if I meant to avail 
myſelf of their countenance. In com pli- 
ment to the Counteſs, all the Engliſh 
attended their public days; and on 
the laſt before our leaving Paris, who 
ſhould come in, late in the evening, but 
Sir Lufon Linfield, whom I imagined 
at that time in a very ſafe habitation in. 
his own country ? 


I contrived to avoid him for ſome | 
time, that I might watch his behaviour. 
I gave the Count and Counteſs a pro- 
per hint; and ſhe took advantage of, 


her ſituation to queſtion him for my ſa- 
H 5 usfaction, 
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tisfaction. She learnt that he had ar- 
rived but the day before: he aſſumed 
the caſe and important air of a gentleman 
travelling for pleaſure, and fat down to 
a card-table, where I had an opportu- 
nity of obſerving him, and was aſton- 
iſhed to find him not only play for a 
conſiderable ſtake, but betting like a 
madman againſt the greateſt odds.— 
The Count, provoked at his folly, was 
determined to put a ſtop to it, and at 
the ſame time to do, what he thought, 
might be of future ſervice to me. He 
led me up to him, and aſked him if he 
knew me. He replied boldly in the 
negative, —His Excellency then named 
me to him,—He repeated the name, 

and proteſted that, if he had ever heard 
it before, it had oy eſcaped his 
memory. | 


Well as I ought to have been ac- 
quainted with Sir Luſon Linfield by 
this time, I was ſo aſtoniſhed at his ef- 

frontery, 
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frontery, that I had not power to ſpeak, 
and retiring in the utmoſt confuſion 
from the company, I felt my diſtreſs 
immeaſurably aggravated by fear that 
the Count and Counteſs muſt imme- 
diately judge me an impoſtor, and diſ- 
card me for ever from their regard.. , | 


I was not quite deceived in thoſe 
painful apprehenſions. A change in 
her, whoſe nature no alteration in rank 
or ſituation in life could change, was 
preſently viſible ; and I ſaw that, not- 
withſtanding her huſband's unvaried 
purpoſe of conducting me in ſafety to 
England, my journey with her would be 
intolerable, even if ſhe permitted it, 
unleſs her humour underwent another 
revolution. In the morning of the ſuc- 
ceeding day ſhe was cold and pettiſh, 
and at noon inſupportably unkind ; but; 
ſoon after, all was ſet right again, by the 
inconſiſtency of a. being only leſs uni- 

H 6 formly 
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fotmly inconſiſtent than herſelf, I had 
then the following billet from Sir Luſon: 


4 M deareſt Madam, 


tt am gtieved at the falſity I was 
« diſtreſſed into laſt night. What 
4 could I do? It would have been ruin 
* to me at that moment to have owned 

«you. Let this repair my ungrateful 
error, and while it acknowledges 

* yaur unmerited goodnefs to me, let 
it reinſtate me in your regard. 


J heard from Mrs. Smith of your 
ce ſeparation from her. She is with her 
- father, and I hope happy. Lord 
«© Cheſton has abated nothing of his 
© obduracy; but my other creditors 
« have paid off his debt, and have 
«agreed to allow me one hundred and 
4% fifty pounds a year, while I remain 
A abroad. IL was laſt * fo ſucceſs· 

« ful 
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« ful that I ſhall continue here a few 
ie weeks, and then ſeek forne agreeable 


tc place to retire to. 


* You have no reaſon to fear the 
e jeaſt diſturbance from me: you know 
« the height of my ambition is the re- 
e poſſeſſion of Caroline. The only 
« atonement I can make for my late 
« failure in what I owe you is, my ac- 
* knowledging that I am | 
Four very unworthy huſband, 


« Luson LINFIELD.”. 


So much for Sir Lufon Linfield; a 
hero, whoſe duplicity was ever preſent- 
ing novelties, and with whom, I am 
happy to ſay, I never was thoroughly 
acquainted, His ſcandalous recanta- 
tion of an infamous falfchood was, 
however, a conſiderable obligation in 
my circumſtances. The Counteſs re- 
ſtored me to her credit and favour ; and 
her 
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her more ſteady huſband was prevailed 
on, by my intreaties, to let the matter 
ſink into oblivion, and to haſten our 
ſetting forward for England. 


Me began our journey auſpiciouſly; 
but no ſooner had we loſt fight of the 
French metropolis, than the demon of 
ennui again viſited the Counteſs, and the 
inborn propenfity getting the better of 
all oppoſition, ſhe. became as jealous of 
me and her preſent huſband as of her 
former. The Count di Viana and Cap- 
tain Dibart, were, however, diſtinct and 
different perſonages ; and ſhe had met 
with a man now, who knew that com- 
pliance is not always the beſt method of 
obtaining either peace or gratitude, and 
who would not humour the whimfical 
ſelf· tormentor. He treated her as every 
woman of ſenſe would with to betreated, 
with all poſſible humanity and affection; 
but not one conceſſion would he make 


to foſter folly. When he perceived her 
uneaſineſs 
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uneaſineſs on my account, for really it 
was too glaring to be complimented with 
affected blindneſs or to be miſtaken, he, 
when we were both preſent, warned her 
againſt indulging ſo fatal an error. My 
© conduct to you, Madam,” ſaid he, is 
above all ſuſpicion, I live in public; I 
* account ſatisfactorily for every hour 
* of my time. I have no attachments 
* but thoſe of friendſhip, gratitude, 
e and univerſal charity; and I aſſure you, 
c ſo little am] diſpoſed to diſturbthe en- 
** zoyments of others, that if you chuſe 
* to amuſe yourſelf in your journey, by 
* fancying an amour, I ſhall not in the 
e jeaſt vary my conduct to undeceive 
* you.” 


All the Counteſs's languid vehe- 
mence was brought forward to reply to 
this cruelty ; but not a word could ſhe 
force from her huſband, who, I am ſure, 
at that moment bitterly repenting the 
predicament her now extinct paſſion had 

reduced 
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reduced him to, left her to the free in- 
dulgence of her weakneſs. She then, ex- 
actly like my old friend Mrs. Dibart, 
had recourſe to tears and proteſtations, 
during the remainder of the journey 
was extremely indiſpoſed, and when- 
ever the Count was abſent, entertained 
me with propheſies, that ſhe ſhould not 
hve long, which Lown was highly pro- 
bable; and that the romance of my life 
would conclude by the Count's obtaining 
a divorce for me, and making me his. 
wife, which I thought far leſs proba- 


O * 


ble. 


We croſſed at Calais, and finding it 
impoſſible to bear her ill humour with- 
out encreaſing it, I determined to bur- 
den her no further than to Dover. The 
Count yielded to my repreſentations, 
and obligingly poſtponed his departure 
for London, till Mr. Holmes could 
come out of Devonſhire to ferch me. 
He then delivered me into his care, and 

under 
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under a prepoſſeſſion that I ſhould never 
ſee the Counteſs again, we parted from 
her and her amiable huſband, who but 
for her might have gone to his grave an 
example to the whole world. 


Good old Mr. Holmes, my more than 
father, was overwhelmed with joy at 
fight of me; and we ſoon reached his 
houſe. Here I was received in the moſt 
affectionate manner by Mrs. Holmes, 
and with rapture by Caroline, who had 
not yet taken poſſeſſion of our charm- 
ing retreat, 


1 was carried to ſee this temple of 
peace my kind friend had prepared for 
me. It was a cottage, not a quarter of 
a mile from his houſe, perfectly ſimple 
in its external appearance, perfectly 
neat and convenient within, and beau- 
tifully ſituated on a gentle declivity, the 
foot of which was waſhed by a ſmall 

| ſtream 
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ſtream. Here, ſaid I to myſelf, ſhall Lat 
laſt find the repoſe I have ſo long ſought 
and been balked of.— Nothing ſhall al- 
lure me hence. — Nothing can here diſ- 
turb me. — Here will I ſpend my days, 
with Cyril's image ever preſent to my 
view, and wait the happy hour when I 
ſhall be called to join his ſpirit in a life 
I will diligently prepare myſelf to. de- 
ſerve. 


In a fortnight we became its tenants ; 
the ſummer yet retained the gloſs of 
ſpring, and I felt tranquil if not happy. 


My kind attentive Lady Donach- 
muir, to whom I had written from 
Paris, anticipating my year's annuity 
had rendered my pecuniary ſituation 
eaſy; and now that I ſeemed to have 
ſettled accounts with the world, I could 
not but confeſs, that the cruelty I had 


experienced from thoſe on whom I had 
claims 
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claims, was more than counterbalanced 
by the voluntary friendſhip I had met 
with in ſtrangers, 


We lived in peace and comfort till 
autumn Report ſaid that fooliſh Sir 
Luſon Linfield, in company with crafty 
Slarrow, was ſquandering his annuity 
ſtill at Paris, where he affected, and 
was now and then enabled by ſucceſs at 
play, to live in fyle. Caroline, in her 
correſpondence with him, reproached 
him with this indiſcretion, and Lbelieve 
at the time was ſo hurt by the depravity 
of his conduct, that ſhe could have re- 
nounced him for ever; but he penitent- 
ly excuſed his follies by ſaying, they 
were the entire conſequence of his exile 
from her. Would her father permit 
her to come to him, he would retire into 
any obſcurity: he would conform to 
the ſtricteſt domeſtic regularity, and 
would remit his purſe and his con- 

dnet 
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duct wholly to her guidance, preferring 
poverty with her to affluence without 
her. 


This cordial wiſh, though not then to 
be complied with, reſtored him to his 
place in Caroline's heart, and produced 
a great degree of melancholy in her.— 
I more than ever longed to annul my 
matriage to which one object was partly 
removed by a legal opinion Mr. Holmes 
had obtained. But law proceedings are 
expenfive; and not one of us, nor all 
together, could defray the expence we 
muſt incur if once we engaged. 


When our hopes were at the loweſt 
ebb, and we were ſitting down in filent 
acquieſcence, an unforſeen accident 
rouſed us. The Counteſs di Viana's 
bodily frame proved too weak for the 
mental agitation ſhe wore it with. In 


3 ſhe died; and by a will ſhe 
| had 
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had the power of making, the be- 
queathed me the ſum of three thouſand 
pounds. 


Much of my ſorrows as I owed to the 
unfortunate temper of this friend, and 
forced as I had been by a regard for peace 
to withdraw myſelf from her, the cataſ- 
trophe of her life ſhocked me, and] ſin- 
cerely lamented her. There is ſomething 
in long ſtanding or very intimate con- 
nexions, that unites itſelf ſo inſeparably 
with the heart, that the privation of ill by 
its removal cannot compenſate for the 
pain the ſudden plucking it away cauſes. 
There are charms in almoſt every 
thing one is accuſtomed to; and when 
I heard of the Counteſs di Viana's 
death, I thought I could better have 
endured her teazing me through hfe. 


My firft care after the receipt of my 

generous and unlooked-for legacy, was 
to * Lady Donachmuir the 
ſums 
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ſums ſhe had remitted me at different 
tunes fince the blowing up of my bub. 
ble honours ; and next, I turned my 
attention towards my own emancipation. 
We now could ſafely venture into 7he 
bottomleſs pit, and meaſures were, with- 
out delay, taken to undo, at an expence 
of probably ſome months and ſome 
hundreds of pounds, what half an hour 
and five guineas had 6006, 


We employed perſons * probity; 
and their opinions encouraged us. We 
ſtated as our caſe, that Sir Luſon Lin- 
field had married me under the idea of 
my being Counteſs of Donachmuir, 
that finding himſelf diſappointed by 
the production of an heir to my late 
uncle, he conſidered the marriage as 
null, and that I joined in praying to 
have it declared ſo. This was firſt to 
be carried in Scotland; and by dint of 
paying well, we got the buſineſs expe- 
dited; and it was concluded in our fa- 
| your 
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vour. Our next application was, for 
my ſake, to the civilians of Doctors' 
Commons; and here alſo we were ſe- 
parated to our hearts content. Nothing 
now remained, but the laſt appeal to 
the ſupreme legiſlature of the king- 
dom: they were fitting at the time, 
we had very good intereſt to get atten- 
tion, and not a doubt was entertained 
of our ſucceſs. We ſpent our money 
liberally, and chearfully, and I was in 
view of emancipation—uſeleſs emanci- 
pation to me! ſince he who alone could 
give value to the clauſe empowering 
me to marry again, had in the raſhneſs 
of diſappointment and deſpair torn him- 
ſelf from me. 


It was intended amongſt us, that as 
ſoon as the bill was paſſed, Mr. Holmes 
ſhould take his daughter to Bruſſels, 
whither Sir Luſon had now retreated, 
and where Mr. Holmes agreed to allow 
them-a ſum equal to Sir Luſon's an- 

nuity 
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nuity, on .condition they remained 
there and lived with propriety. , I was 
then to take up my abode at Mr. 
Holmes's. 


My legal anxieties neither blunted 

my memory nor diminiſhed my me- 
lancholy. The retirement of che coun- 
try, though congenial to my wiſhes, and 
the decaying ſeaſon of the. year, ſeem- 
ed to have rooted my ſorrows in my 
mind. Mrs. Semhurſt's precarious but 
not hopeleſs ſituation, prevented my 
faking ſo quietly into deſpondency as 
I wiſhed : it tortured me, and for the 
relief of my mind I again wrote to Mrs, 
Agthorpe, who in a ſtyle of civility fitl 
lowered to my again depreſſed ſituation, 
after a conſiderable delay, deigned to re- 
ply to me by juſt ſaying her mother was 
Setter ; and by defiring, that if I wanted 
information again I would write to her 


houſckeeper, as ſhe herſelf was in an ill 
ſtate 
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ſtate of health , and could not take the 
trouble of anſwering my letters. 


I cared little for Mrs. Agthorpe's 
brutal rudeneſs; and had it been ten 
times greater, the intelligence that my 
dear Mrs. Semhurſt was better, wou!d 
have reconciled me to it. Mr. Holmes 
very properly and humanely improved 
the little riſe this news gave my ſpirits, 
by exhorting me ſo to fortify my mind, 
that I might add Mrs. Semhurſt's occa- 
fional ſociety to my other comforts, it, 
as he did not doubt, her love for me re- 
turned with the perfect uſe of her fa- 
culties, 


Could one imagine, my dear Lady 
Catherine, that low as I had built my 
temple of peace, ſecurely as I thought 
I had propped it, and durable as were 
its materials, :. was yet under the capri- 
cious influence of the gales of Fortune ? 
Yet ſo it was; for by an event which 

VOL, 111. XY under 
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under ſome circumſtances would have 
crowned me with felicity, all our de- 
ſigns were entirely fruſtrated. 


The infant Earl of Donachmuir died; 
and I, the foot-ball, the ſport, the 
laughing-ſtock of Chance, became in- 
ſtantly poſſeſſed of his titles and his 
wealth ! ! !-—His afflicted mother, even 
in her deepeſt ſorrow, was conſoled by 
her own amiable mind, which turned 
into comfort the conſideration that one 

to whom ſhe was ſo ſincerely attached, 

and who had experienced ſo much ad- 
verſity, would reap advantage from her 
misfortune. She behaved on this oc- 
caſion, as on all others, with the ſtricteſt 
honour and aftoniſhing propriety. She 
immediately made over to me all that 
had devolved to me, which amounted, 
befide an undiminiſhed income of ſeven 
thouſand pounds a year, to near fifty 
thouſand pounds in perſonal property 
and ſavings, all which my uncle's will, 
which 
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which I was now very careful to ex- 
amine, had bequeathed to me in caſe 
his ſon died under age. 


This, ſtupendous good fortune I 
ſhould have accepted more gratefully, 
had it been poſtponed a few months,— 
Our petition to parliament for a divorce 
was yet in a very early ſtage : the pro- 
bability of its failure was hinted to me, 
and a reference to a very high authority | 
brought me the unwelcome opinion, 
that we had better deſiſt from ſquander- 
ing our. money, for that as I was now 
what Sir Luſon married me for, we had 
on our alleged ground no plea for a di- 
vorce. 


But reduced as were my expectations, 
I was now too deſperate to be adviſed i 


** Stept in ſo far, that, ſhould T wade no more, ] 
© Returning were as tedious as going o'er.” 


I was determined to fight the ground 
| I 2 inch q 
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inch by inch, rather than remain, even 
in idea, the wife of à man whom, with 
all the virtues I could attribute to him, 
1 deſpiſed ; or form ſuch a bar to his 
unlon with Caroline. I cared not what 
opinion the public entertained of my 
attempt, if the lawgivers of my _— 
uh Vit fer me free. 

N. 99 ' 
Al Sir Luſon's letters to Caroline 
breathed ſuch a ſpirit of ſincere attach- 
ment, that we thought it but common 
charity to tra ſmit to him, with this un- 
pleafing intelligence, whatever could 
{often it; and I therefore myſelf com- 
foôrted bim with vows of perſeverance 
to the utmoſt. How do you think he 
received them ? The wretch, ſo abject in 
adverſity, was rendered inſolent by the 
hope of better fortune.— But his own 
reply to me will beſt ſpeak for him. 


cc My 
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« My dear Madam, 


1 am infinitely indebted to your 
s goodneſs for the expreſſions of regard 
I have this day received from you, and 
% fincerely congratulate. you on, your 
* noble acquiſitions; but. it is negeſſary 
* you ſhould be immediately appriſed 
of my ſentiments, which I am forry 
* ta find differ materially from your's, 
© The opinion you have obtained, re. 
** ſpeAing the ſucceſs of our application 
* to parliament, is certainly founded 
* in good ſenſe and reaſon ; and I can» 
* not but join in adviſing you to. ſtop 
** the proceedings, as I will not de- 
** ceive you ſo far, as to promiſe you 
* my concurrence. On the. contrary, 
** 1 ſhall certainly now oppoſe every 
“ meaſure for a divorce. 


** This you will, perhaps, at firſt 
13 blame 
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hy: blame; but a little conſideration will 
e convince you of the juſtice and pro- 
e priety of my reſolution. Nothing 
* but your being deprived of what you 
© now poſſeſs, ſeparated me from you: 
it is reſtored to you, and therefore 
8: gladly claim you, and ſhall inſiſt 

on your annulling our baude divorce 
40 nl a freſh marriage. ax 4 

« Mrs Smith has, I am convinced, 

* to much good ſenſe to expect me to 
a act otherwiſe in ſuch circumſtances. 
T The narrowneſs of our income, were | 
6c he and I to come together, and the | 
© exile I muſt live i in, would be an eter- 
12 nal bar to our happineſs. 1 will 
© make her any ſettlement her friends 
0 and you judge proper; and ſne has 
©« my free leave to beſtow her hand and 
a { affeQions where ſhe T3: a 


ee] I ſhall be in England very ſhortly, 
and ſhall immediately take the neceſ- 
« ſary 
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&« ſary ſteps for what I propoſe. Till 
ce then, I have the honour to ſubſcribe 


© myſelf 
* Your very afſectionate huſband, 


6 Luson LiNFlELD,” 


A conduct ſo much worſe than brutal, 
ſurpriſed even me; and it was within a 
very little fatal to Caroline, whom no- 
| thing ſupported but the kindneſs of her 
parents, and my re-iterated promiſe, 
that I would not only never acknow- 
ledge myſelf Sir Luſon' s wife, but 
would rather ſee all I was become heireſs 
to, ſpent i in the courts of law, than ceaſe 
my endeavours to ſhake him off. But 
this promiſe ſoon loſt all its power with 
her; for when the firſt ſhock was over, 
and ſhe thought coolly on the ſubject, 
| ſhe ſaw nothing was to be hoped for 
from ſo worthleſs a being ; and as his 

14 marriage 
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marriage with her muſt be at beſt a mar- 
riage of compulſion, the proſpect before 
her was dreadful. She conſidered that it 
could not relieve her or her children 
from the ignominy he had involved 
them in. Such repeated ill-uſage ſub- 
ſtituted reſentment in the place of affec- 
tion, even in her gentle mind. She 
was juſtly incenſed againſt Sir Luſon; 
me diſcarded him entirely from her 
heart; and exerting herſelf moſt com- 
mendably, ſhe gained a complete vic- 
tory over her attachment, and regarded 
him as a forgiven enemy, and a per- 
fon entitled only to her pity. 


One effort more I determined for my 
own ſake to make againſt my opponent. 
I offered him the half of every thing I 
poſſeſſed to relinquiſh me for ever; but 
this offer never reached him; he had 
left Bruſſels, and landed at Harwich 


from Oftend, where he was ſtopped by an 
Fg accident, 
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accident, I muſt go a little way back to 
explain to you. x 


During my laſt abſence from Eng- 
land, Lord Cheſton, finding his own at- 
fairs on the wane, had, as a deſperate re- 
| medy, made overtures to Lady Jane Al, 
derway s ponderous purſe ; but as theſe 
overtures muſt of neceflity include her 
perſon, he was forced to offer his. hand 
and coronet. To theſe the lady had no 
immoveable averſion, but either her 
revaciouſneſs of reputation, or a ſpirit of 
revenge, prompted her to require his 
Lordſhip to win her, by proying his va- 
lour in arms againſt her recreant knight, 
In ſhort, he muſt challenge Sir Luſon 
Linfield, and fight him in whatever part 
of Chriſtendom he was to be found, or 
the would never reward his paſhon. . wo! 


bs this /audable purpoſe his 110 
ſhip, having learnt where his enemy was, 
and laid in great ſtore of weapons and 

1 5 ammmunition, 
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ammunition, ſet off for Harwich, mean- 
ing to embark for Oſtend. He was 
waiting for a wind when Sir Luſon ar- 
rived : he heard of his landing: like a 
faithful avenger of injured innocence, 
he challenged the perfidious man, and 
by ſhooting him through the body and 
leaving him for dead on the field of bat- 
tle, he performed the prefcribed condi- 
tions. His Lordſhip then embarked 
privately at another port, which he was 
lucky enough to. reach in fpite of the 
officers of juſtice, and when in ſafety on 
the continent, Lady Jane, the rigid de- 
corous Lady Jane, followed and married 
him. 


Highly as I was interefted in this 
event, and advantageous as it was to my 
peace of mind, it brought with it pain- 
ful ſenſations, and ſtrongly reminded me 
of thoſe words of the royal Dane 


Cut 
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* Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my fin— 


No teck ning made, but ſent to my account 
6 With: l wy imperfections on my head. 


What would I not have given for 2 
ſeyen years ſpace for repentance. for 
poor fooliſh, unprincipled Sir Luſon 


JO, VC 
* 


Linfiel 80 | : 
, 1 H tts! 


. Having ſettled a fit plan of life for 
myſelf, which included every thing 
but a tranquil mind, and left as I 
thought nothing to chance, I entered 
on it fully determined on celibacy. 
My elevated ſituation, and the port it 
behoved me to maintain, drew me 
ſplendid offers, which without the leaſt 
regret I rejected, wiſhing all the world 
to know my reſolution, I was urged, 
I was laughed at ; but all in vain. Time 


* 


did not at all efface the gloomy impreſſion 


I had received. Mr. Cyril owed his death 
to me, and the leaſt return I could make 
to his memory, was conſtant attachment. 

I 6 Though 
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Though I had vowed celibacy, I was 
not formed for ſolitude; I had taken a 
| houſe in Mr. Holmes's neighbourhood, 
and was happy in the friendſhip and 
ſociety of his family.— To every one of 
thoſe who had been kind to me in my 
misfortunes, I wrote, requeſting the con- 
tinuance of their regard, particularly to 
the lady in Arlington-ſtreet, whom 1 
have mentioned as my caſual introduc- 
tion to Mrs. Semhurſt. Lady Donach- 
muir, to whom a life-intereſt in the 
Perthſhire eſtate and an additional five- 
hundred a year, reverted on her ſon's 
death, was prevailed on to come to me 
for a time, and I had the pleaſure of 
contributing to remove her melancholy. 
Theſe ſmiles of fortune were rendered 
ſtill more welcome by a ſhort letter from 
Mrs. Semhurſt, written with her own 
hand, in which ſhe informed me of 
what for her ſake I was ſorry to learn, 
the death of Mrs. Agthorpe. The ſhock 


of this new calamity had rouſed her 
from her temporary , and ſhe aſ- 
ſured 
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ſured me of her daily amendment; and 
nme n | 


In my elles n ſituation 1 judged ſome 
return of attention due to the Count di 
Viana, who was ſtill in London; but this 
was a delicate buſineſs. I did not care 
to riſque a completion of the Coun- 
teſs's prophecy, by inviting him to @ 7ete- 
a-tete viſit at my houſe; and yet I 
wiſhed for an opportunity of teſtifying 
my regard. Accident befriended me in 
this juncture. He wrote to me that 
my kind Portugueſe friends, Don Carlos 
and Donna Emilia Riva, propoſed a viſit 
to England in the enſuing ſpring, and 
were defirous of feeing me. TI anſwered 
this pleaſing news, by requeſting the 
Count, in my name, to invite them into 
Devonſhire, and to accompany them. In 
this I was gratified, and had the happi- 
neſs of entertaining theſe illuſtrious be · 
nefactors to me. 


L had 
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1 had enjoyed the company of my 
valued friends but a few weeks, when a 
wonderful alteration took place in our 
elegant Portugueſe Count. Lady Do- 
nachmuir was ſtill with me, amiable as 
ever, and lovely as ever. To her I 
looked for an explanation, and ſoon 
received:it. Finding himſelf diſcovered, 
he avowed his attachment to her; he 
had advocates in us all; for it was a 
match to which, as their religious 
opinions were the ſame, and he was 
diſpoſed to divide his time between his 
own country and this, no objection 
could be made. We all wooed his 
lady for him, and their marriage was 
ſolemnized under my roof. 


But Fortune, defirous of ſhewing me 
once more that there is no fortification 
of happineſs that can reſiſt her attacks, 
or willing to teach me not to confide 
either in riches or honours, or even 


friends, for ſecurity; ſoon after this 
| | event 
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event ſet her machinations again in 
motion, and blew up all my atrial 
ſchemes of quiet and comfort. 


Soon after his marriage the Connt 
began to bend his thoughts towards 
leaving England, as did Don Carlos and 
Donna Emilia. Poor Lady Donach- 
muir, pleaſed as ſhe confeſſed herſelf 
with her new ſituation, could not how- 
ever get over a natural reluctance to go- 
ing with perſons who were foreigners 
to her into a foreign country, without 
ſome female friend whoſe language was 
her own. She herſelf had, in her retire- 
ment, by the moſt commendable appli- 
cation, attained a competent knowledge 
of moſt of the European languages; and 
could converſe with her huſband and 
his friends, with little or no difficulty; 
but till ſhe fighed for an Englith com- 
panion, and in our converſations on the 
ſubject, was ſo particular in the requi- 
ſite qualifications of this Engliſh friend, 

that 
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that I was at no loſs to diſcover, that ſhe 
would be ſatisfied / with no one but my- 
ſelf. Affection for her, and gratitude 
for her unexampled kindneſs to me, 
through the whole ſeries of my misfor- 
tunes, demanded on my part every 
compliance ſhe could aſk, But this was 
a nice point to adjuſt ſo as to pleaſe 
every one who had claims on me.— 
With reſpect to myſelf, I had no objec- 
tion to the undertaking a voyage to 
Portugal, or a journey through the Ne- 
therlands and France, which, was the 
route the Count's affairs prompted him 
to. To ſee Donna Iſabella de Vidos, 
who remained in Liſbon, was a gratifi 


cation that, in my idea, would have 


amply rewarded greater toil; but how 
would Mr. and Mrs, Holmes, whom! 
really obeyed as a daughter, and how 
would my dear Caroline Smith, whom 
J loved with more than ſiſterly attach- 
ment, brook my abſence ? It behoved 


me to try what could be done for Lady 
Donachmuir 
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Donachmuir without pain to others. 

broke the matter to Mr. Holmes; he 
acquieſced in the propriety of my in- 
dulging ſuch a friend; he prevailed on 
his wife and daughter to ſubmit ; and L 
gave Lady Donachmuir my promiſe 
that I would accompany her. 


It was the Count's plan, as 1 have 
faid, to go through France, to winter at 
Liſbon, and, unleſs prevented by acci- 
dents, to return to England, to which 
he grew more and more attached, and 
where his firſt Counteſs had bequeathed. 
him conſiderable property. Our ſtay 
conſequently would not exceed three 
quarters of a year; and for that. time 
I perſuaded Mr. and Mrs. Holmes, 
with Caroline and her family, to remove 
into my houſe. 


Before I quitted the country, I bad 
the ſatisfaction of finding Mrs. Smith 
n reconciled to my going, on 
condition 
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condition of my frequent correſpond- 
ence; and I obtained an equal and 
more unexpected gratification : for Mrs, 
Semhurſt, my dear Mrs. Semhurſt not 
only wrote me the beſt. accounts of her 
health, but actually made me a viſit of 
a fortnight, and promiſed. to repeat it 
on my return, Her ſtrength of mind, 
and pious reſignation to the afflicting 
chaſtiſements of Heaven, were of in- 
finite ſervice to me in the eftabliſhment 
of my tranquillity. I told her every 
thing that had occured after my quit- 
ting her; but ſhe had nothing to, in- 
form me of in return; her exiſtence 

for that time had been nearly a blank 
ſpace. | | 


At the time propoſed, that is to ſay. 

in the month of Auguſt, the Count di 
Viana, his lady, Don Carlos, and Donna 
Emilia, with George Tims, whom 1 till 
retain, and a train ſuited to our reſpect- 
ive rank, embarked for Sluys, intending 


to 
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to paſs through Bruges, Ghent, Dendre- 
monde, and Vilvoerden to Bruſſels, 
where we were to make a ſhort ſtays 
All this we accompliſhed as we wiſned. 
I gave the tribute of a figh to the me- 
mory of poor miſguided Sir Luſon Lin- 
field as I entered the place, where We 
found ſuch a reception as was calculated 
to baniſh all gloom, every one, of u hat 
country ſoever, ſeeming deſirous to 
new reſpect to the well-known Count 
Tis, and the two aten ladies. to 


Fruflels, if it were not rendered _ 
its temporary inhabitants, and particu- 
larty che Engliſh, the fink of Europe, 
would be a moſt charming reſidence.” 
Lady Donachmuir, whom hereafter I 
ſhall ſtyle, as ſhe now out of deference 
to her huſband ſtyles herſelf, Counteſs 
di Viana, was ſo delighted with it, that 
our ſtay was a little prolonged to pleaſe 
her. I wrote to my dear friends in 
Devonſhire, and to Mrs. Semhurſt, the 

| beſt 
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beſt tidings of our enjoyments; and 
flattered myſelt that I ſhould be in- 
debted to the Counteſs di Viana's wiſh 
I ſhould accompany her, for a reno- 
vated ſtock of health and ſpirits. I 
- ought at the time to have recollected, 
that never in my life did I feel that 
fluſh of hope without its being followed 
by ſome calamity: ſuch a reflection 
would duly have checked my exulta- 
tion, and prepared me * what ſoon 
followed. 


One day at noon my two female 
friends and myſelf went to enjoy the 
firſt pleaſant day September had produ- 
ced us, in a walk about the park which 
has been ſo much talked of by all Eng- 
liſh viſitors to Bruſſels. Our apartments 
opened into it; we therefore could go 
unattended but by ſervants. We had 
walked but a little way when our com- 
paſſion was excited by ſeeing a gentle- 
manly though rather ſhabby looking man 
getting 
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getting along on crutches. He e 
afick Engine. | | 

0 oberem abroad, is more 
than a brother at home. — I looked at, 
and ſincerely pitied him: he too gazed, 
and I thought 1 ſaw him change colour 
23s he withdrew his eyes; but ſtill I re · 
garded him as a ſtranger. We conti- 
nued our walk, thought little more of 
him, ahd returned home. | 


In the evening of this day the Engliſh 
mail came in: it brought me a large 
packet of joys, as Lever eſteemed letters 
from home; but who could have ima- 
gined the extent of thoſe joys at this 
moment? 


Firſt I opened and read a very cor- 
dial letter from Mr. Holmes, giving me 
an account of all my intereſts which I 
had committed to his charge, then an 
overflowing ſheet from Caroline, written 

in 
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in uncommon good ſpirits : her children 
had been ſick, and were got well one 
talked, two walked, and all could fight 
and make a noiſe. She at the moment 
of writing, ſeemed to enjoy all a mo- 
ther's pleaſures free from a mother 
cares—a ſhort and therefore valuable 
reſpite from the lot of humanity ! 


Next I broke the ſeal of a letter of 
uncommon thickneſs, which the hand- 
writing told me was from Mrs. Sem- 
hurſt. Her ſheet incloſed another, 
directed alſo by her own hand, —The 
contents of both I will give you, and of 


the envelope firſt. 


«© My deareſt child, 


How grieved I ſhould'be at your 
* abſence at this criſis, did I not fear 
* you could ſcarcely bear with your 
© uſual equa i mity, what I ſhould not 


have 
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— 


£ have prudence enough to tell you 
« diſcreetly. Let me intreat you to 
«© poſtpone opening the incloſed till you 
© have prepared your mind for the 
« preateſt ſhock I know it can receive. 
« You will find no ſignature to it— 


© it was omitted leſt ſurpriſe ſhould 
* overcome you. — I can only ſay, I 


« am, with all the affection of a mo- 
ther, and all poſſible reſpect for ſuch 
% daughter, 


Ever your's, 


<6 ANN SEMHURST,” 


I think, my dear Lady Catherine, I 
ought to warn you againſt ſurpriſe be- 
fore I treat you with the inner letter ; 
but though you, I am ſure, enter into 
all my joys and ſorrows, with the ut- 
moſt intimacy of friendſhip, you can- 
not feel what I did at the moment. Yet 
| I had 
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I had fo much prudence. as to follow 
Mrs. Semburſt's advice; and 1 begged 
the Counteſs di Viana from whom 1 
withheld nothing, to ſlay by me and 


to open this important epiſtle, and to 
communicate its contents cautiouſly to 


me. 


3 W. 0 ws 


She read it to herſelf. I ſaw its won- 
derful effect on her, and was ready to 
ſnatch it from her hand. Inſtant death 
I thought preferable to the ſuſpence 1 
was puniſhed with, but ſhe did not long 
tantalize me.—Thrown entirely off her 
guard herſelf by her ſympathy in what. 
ever concerned me, ſhe had not con; 
cluded her peruſal of the letter, when 
ſhe cried out ſuddenly “ Mr. Cyril's 


6 alive!” 


Had I given credit to this aſſertion, 
1 think you would have been ſpared the 
trouble of reading this narrative: | 
muſt have died on * f pot.—1 e 

| as | 


. » — 
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as 1 believed, that it was impoſſible; . i 
and perſuaded that the letter was leſs . 1 
than Mrs. Semhurſt had ima- 
gined it, I took it from the Counteſs. 
The hand was indiſputably Mr. CyriP's, 
and my ſpirits ſerved me to read it to 
the end. A copy will perhaps pleaſe 
— 1 chan an abſtract. 


at M. 


1 18 


I ſt down trembling to addreſs her, 
„hom I can ſcarcely yet believe 1 

' have a right to think on but mine 
is not the tremour of fear: it is that 
* of hope and joy for I am bid to 

# hope and be confident, that I ſhall 
not be charged with preſumption, 


How ſhall I-veil myſelf ſo as to 
* ſave you from the effects of ſurpriſe? 
« — How hall T tell you you have been 
 ©led into a paiſtake concerning the 
« death of a friend of yours ?—Per- 
* haps my fears proceed from vanity 
vox. 1. K ns TG 


2 R. 


- 
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l ſhould think ſo, and throw off all 
e caution; but that I till remember you 
once aſſured me of your regard, and 
61 believe 7 eee of _ 
5 n * 
bad bike Sato you n che 
s care of Heaven, and beſeeching our 
great Protector, not to convert my joys 
“into a crime by leaving your heart 
_ © expoſed to the tumult of paſſion; I 
ill venture to tell you and may 
- <© you receive the news with fortitude ! 
* that the man you once owned you 
preferred to all the world, and whoſe 
4 hand you rejected only becauſe yours 
« was then engaged, whoſe death you 
d have honoured with your tears, and 
to whoſe memory you have vowed 
46 eternal and conjugal attachment, is 
_ < ſiving! and waits only your permiſ- 
« ſion enn ſea to . 


1 
r 


274 ee now explain topanche cir- 
boriol, „ XA „„ nee 
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ec cumſtances that miſled you. My 
i mother has told me what you heard, 
'* and a ſmall degree of conjecture is 
“ All that is wanting to make it-perfett- 
«© ly intelligible. The man who fliot 
© himſelf at the inn near Canterbury, 
as certainly a highwayman who had 
© ſtopped and robbed” me, and by that 


e means became poſſeſſed of my watch 


and pocket -· book, and of what 1 ſtill 
more valued, your miniature, which 
I had been at infinite pains to get done. 
„The likeneſs was ſtolen at various 
„e times: it was ſtrong; and the ſmall 
chance I then had of ever poſſeſſing the 
0 . rendered ĩt W * 


a alt was in going ales der 
I was attacked. The poſtboy miffed 
his way, and benighted me on the 
ſea- beach near Sandwich : here I was 
met by two highwaymen, who hav- 
ing {topped the chaiſe, demanded my 
c money. As I carried fire arms, I re- 


Dos Han. kK 2 0 ſolved 
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ſolved not to be . robbed, and pre- 
*©fented a piſtol to the man at my left 
V hand: it miſſed fire, and he diſ- 
charged the contents of his into my 
£ ſhoulder. I could reſiſt no longer: 
they dragged me from the carriage, 
c rifled my pockets, and left me bleed - 
ing on the ſand. The poſt- boy, ter- 
ce ſrified at his own danger, I ſuppoſe, 
£:whipped his mags nd left me to 
—_— #74 912 N 
ef vm 91 
-x $4 Here 1uy i in e 0 agony 
& till day-break,- when 1 felt my 
- *©lothes grew wet, and found the tide 
& was making towards me. I ſtroye to 
c move, but the loſs of blood had fo 
© weakened me, it was impoſſible: 1 
© therefore gave myſelf up for gone, 
*< and a thought darted towards you 
ce immediately, | reconciled me to my 
c welcome fate. In about an hour, I 
imagine, I felt myſelf borne; on the 
water; 3 the wayes — fetched 
Lon cc and 
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ec and returned me ſeveral times. At 
ce laſt I was quite clear of the land, 
«2nd making no On; 1 
. 1 1 55 
| 1 

95 My fe ſenſes l me; andirity* 
this fituation, I could not long have 
« ſurvived, had not a Spaniſh privateer; 
« driven nearer to our coaſtꝭ than ſhe 
« defigned, ſeen me and ſent her long 
cc boat to take me up. I was received 
«© into the veſſel ; I came to my ſenſes: 
© my wound was examined, a Ball ex- 
ce tracted, and I was treated with hw 
*© manity; but I was a priſoner; and as 
© fuch, fent to Cadiz, where I con- 
<« tinued in cloſe confinement till a 
% month ago. | | 


At that time hearing by the jailor's 
«ſervant who commiſerated my. cafe, 
that an Engliſhman of rank was ar- 

— on Ae ca gh bulinels; I got 
Donn 2391 yi K 3 0) © zlerter 


L413 31.5 
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4 letter conveyed to him, and he 
procured my releaſe and paſſage 
vs home. , 


* © Suppofing, though ignorant of the 
* ſtory-you had heard, that my mother 
© muſt have concluded me loſt for ever, 
J uſed all proper caution in introducing 
ce myſelf ro her: I wrote to my ſiſter, but 
found ſhe and her huſband had been 
dead a ſhort time. I then got a friend 
* ro ſee my mother, and am happy to 
V ſay, he e (HT by _— 

DIVOLN9) 

. anden my „nr - Lady Dandehs- 
ce muir, no longer my adored Miſs Ha- 
6 milton, or my ideal Mina Holt, what 
ce may IL hope? Can I flatter myſelf 
that you will beſtow a thought on a 
tt connection now far beneath you ?— 
© Yes; I will promiſe myſelf this: feli- 
city; and without preſuming to ſug - 
*© geſt what you thall do to make me 
*/happy,/ I will leave all to your direc- 

D931: N 2 ay tion, 


# 
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te tion, only requeſting you to believe 
ibet d am, a an Bt 1 


Anode 


40 Your” 0 wnaltrably, 
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ate 
ä ü Stn 
What joy eee mine, Aber 
Fe firſt emotions this letter excited” 
had abated; and I was able to read it 
again, and advert to its delightful con- 
ſequences? I inſtantly reſolved that, all 
real impediments being now removed, 
nothing ſhould hinder me from form- 
ing an indiſſoluble union with him, to 
whom the moſt commendable qualities 
attached me. My friends rejoiced with 
me, and declared themſelves ready to 
forward my wiſhes in any poſſible way. 
At firſt I ſcarce knew what I would 
have; but after a ſhort rumination, I 
decided on an immediate return home. 
The Count and Counteſs di Viana in- 
K 4 ſiſted 
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bted on accompanying me. Don Car- 
los, and Donna Emilia were to go for- 
ward to Liſbon, where we promiſed | to 
join them as won as we could. after my 
— 7 


w — - 
? 
- 
* 


Reft was a fubje& now ſo foreign to 
my thoughts, that I could not endure 
the idea of it. Our carriages were or- 
_ dered for an early hour the next day; 
our baggage was gat ready; and when 

I had ſeen every requiſite preparation 
made, Tthrew myfelf on a bed to re- 
cruit my ſtrength at leaſt by a ſupine 
poſture for my journey. For the ſake 
of diſpatch, we were to breakfaſt before 
we left Bruſſels; and we were within a 
quarter of an hour of departing, when 
a meſſage was brought me from an 
Engliſn gentleman, a Mr. Bellamy, who 
deſired to ſpeak with Lady Donachmuir | 
on private buſineſs. 


* TBI] EU 


"Nr Ren An bake inn) -* 


351821 1 *'* "Ml mate 
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mate friend of Mr. Cyril; and, imagin- 
ing t that he might be charged with-a 
perſonal communication, of what my 
letter had told me, I gladly, and with- 
out the leaſt heſitation, went down to 
him. 


| 14 
My. countenance a, La am ſure, 
have expreſſed the 3 joy of my heart at- 
that moment, and my welcome of Mr., 
Cytil's friend; but it ſeemed to have no 
effect on him. Inſtead of the uſual ſaluta- 1 
tions, of any thing like a cordial reply ton 
my,“ O Mr. Bellamy, how happy I am 
: to ee you ” he lifted up his hands and 
eyes as if loſt in aſtoniſhment, and gave 
me a look of the moſt diſdainful anger. 
COLTS a reception inſtantly corrected ©. 
the hilarity of my deportment and, 2 
little provoked at ſuch ill. timed and un- 
deſerved rudeneſs, I coldly aſked. his 
buſineſs. He anſwered me, as nearly 
as Lean recollect, in theſe terms: 
936M K 5 ] ſcarce 
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56 ſcarce know, madam, what my bu- 
„ ſineſs 75;—I know what it wa; but 
ce now that I ſee who it is J am ſent to, 
L have little inclination to diſcloſe it.“ 


_ © Explain yourſelf, fir : I am not con- 
© ſcious of having given you offence.” 


— Offence ? No ; it would be miſ- 

t naming your conduct to call it offence : 
«it is of a kind that does more than 

ſimply offend ;—it wounds —it ſtabs 
6 —it it betrays—It murders.” 


I was almoſt petrified with amaze- 
ment; and, hurt at being fo ill thought 
of by a gentleman I really eſteemed, 
and, for his friend's ſake, regarded as 
my friend, the tears ſtarted from my 


eyes, and I begged to know how I had 
| merited ſuch language. 


* Your Ladyſhip will forgive me,” 
reſume Mr. Bellamy, for the un- 
« guarded 
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e guarded expreſſions I have been be- 
e trayed into. That I may diſtreſs you 
© no farther, Iwill take my leave.“ 
I intreated him to ſtay and ſatisfy me, 
and not cruelly. to deprive me of all 
chance of vindicating myſelf.—He then 
more coolly aſked] me if I was not the 
Miſs Hamilton he had been acquainted 
with at Mrs. Semhurſt's. I replied 
with a fimple affirmative. its 


© Then,” ſaid he, madam, a little 
ce reffection on your conduct there, and 
c its conſequences, will plead my ex. 
& cuſe for any rudeneſs I have been 
„ gvilty of, —Triumphing in the power 
* of your beauty, you deluded the 
* friend of my boſom into a paſſion for 
you, which at the time you knew you 
* could not lawfully return; and you 
* forced him to an act of deſperation 
* human nature ſhudders at“. 


* 
n ww «4 +4 14k, 
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I now ſaw Mr. Bellamy's miſtake, 
and, relieved by knowing I could ſet it 
right, and rezoicc him with the news I 
had fo: lately been bleſſed with, I re- 
plied that I could convince him I did 
n all his and that he 

N I. 0128 ; 
IÞ bein: geh acts to be pati- 
ent. He wauld not allow he could be 
miſinformed. Alarmed at Mr. Cyril's 
-unuſually long ſilence, he had written 
for intelligence of him to Mr. Agthorpe, 
ho I found had made juſt ſuch a report 
of me as L would have given him credit 
for. He had repreſented the misfortune 
- of Mr. Cyril's death as entirely the con- 
ſequence of my artful conduct; and 
this conſidered, Mr. Bellamy's anger was 
no more than juſt. I ſuffered it to ſpend 
itſelf, while I collected myſelf to un- 
deceive him; and then tald him, that, 
however I had erred in judgment, my 
conſeience acquitted me of any ill inten- 
tion. I was perhaps,” ſaid J,“ betrayed 
int 
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into imprudence in ſtay ing at Mrs. 
5* Semburſt's, when I ſuſpected her ſon's 
attachment tome; but ſurely his friend, 
though he may blame, will forgive me, 
* when I confeſs that my doing ſo Was 
4 wholly owing to my want of reſolution 
to quit him. He could not he mote 
© partial to me than I was to him. I was 
given to underſtand his affections were 
** otherwiſe engaged; and therefore: I 
*rruſted I might indulge in the pleaſure 
b of his fociety without danger. I have 
** erred, but J hope not unpardonably, 
nor are the conſequences of ay einer 
as an as 7 ſuppoſe ed 2 io 


96 Good Heaven! n 

« be conſequences more fatal, than that 

ſuch a man as my friend ſhould have 
1e been driven to an act of ſuicide?ꝰ 

46 But you are deceived, Mr. Bellamy. 

. ◻ have it in my power to torment you 

«for your angry deen ʒ but Iamnot 
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*in a humour to give or ſuffer pain. The 
* obſtacle to my accepting Mr. Cyril is 
now removed: he is alive and in Eng- 
6s jand, whither I am inſtantly returning 
to reward, as far as is in my power, his 
< attachment and his ſufferings. If you 
knew what J have gone through, you 
e ould not be ſo ſevere on me. 


Poor Bellamy reeled towards a chair, 
and I really thought would have faint- 
ed. Impatient as I was to be gone, 
ſome conſideration was due to him: I 
gave him time to recover, and then put 
Mr. Cyril's letter into his hand. He 
read it attentively, and his joy was ma- 
nifeſt, but ſtill it was not perfect: he 
looked at the letter; he looked at me; 
and then ſaying, he had been ſo long 
out of England that he knew nothing 
of our affairs after his friend's quitting 
London, he aſked me what was the ob- 
ſtacle I alluded to as occafioning my 
refuſal of Mr. Cyril. 


I replied 


* * 
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| replied, my then ſubſiſting, though 

merely nominal marriage with Sir Lu- 
ſon Linfield, who had now been dead 
ſome time. I related the principal cir- 
cumſtances of his death, and concluded 
by expreſſing unreſervedly my fatisfac- 
tion in the proſpect I was now entering 
on. 


Mr. Bellamy bit his lips in ſilence, 
then put his hand in his pocket, and 
produced a letter; - ſaid he meant to 
have pleaded the cauſe of the writer, 
but was then unable. Do not let me 
«ſee you open it,” ſaid he, as he gave it 
me ;—** J cannot ſtand it ;—an anſwer 
* ſhall be ſent for; for I can interfere 
* no farther.” He then haſtily quitted 
the houſe. 


I will not ſet you, my dear Lady 
Catherine, to gueſs what was my firſt 
ſuppoſition on this occaſion.— I really 
e aan Mr. Bellamy bad caſually 
ſeen 
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8 AE ꝛ ron 
ſeen me, ben recollecting me as 2 
former intimate; that he had heard of 
me only as Lady Donachmuir; and 7 


being attracted either by my fituation or 


perſon, he was come to propoſe himſelf 


to me, which, conſidering his own merit, 
his large fortune, his greater expecta- 


tions, and his family, was no unpardon- | 


able preſumption in him. Concluding, , 
therefore, that his billet would not 
| prove half ſo intereſting to me as its 
contents were to him, I opened, it as. Ft, 
went up ſtairs, intending, as was due o 
him, to leave an anſwer to be given to 


his meſſenger when it was called for. 1 


cannot deſcribe what 1 felt when thels . | 


words met my eyes 


7 


© A man whom every how's incielE 


e ing debility ſummons to his death- : | 


* bed, intreats the attention of Lady 
« Donachmuir to his ſorrows, and his 


© penitential” confeſſion of the crimes 
that have produced them. He aſks 
© n 


* 


1 


- 2 
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10 no conſideration as a being of this 
* world; he wiſhes for no conſolation 
c but ber entire forgiveneſs — a comfort 
« he dares not requeſt, and can fend 
9 no claim to. mT 0: 
158385 6 
e You certainly did not know me 
1 yeſterday when I met you :—you ;. 
looked at me as if you commiſerated 
* the diſtrefſes of a ſtranger. Perhaps 5 
*« you have given credit to the report 
« of my death ;—if ſo, and if on that 
* foundation | you have built any hope 
' « of future happineſs, would to God | 
„„ had indeed died when I was ſuppoſed 
4 dead! | 

* I mean to give you no diſturbance. 

Long I cannot exiſt : and could 1 
© but obtain your pardon, I ſhould not 
* wilh to remain a moment longer o 
Tx 4 but for the purpoſe of repent- 
© ane and amendment. 
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The friend who brings you this, 
te and who has promiſed td enforce my 
© requeſt, is a Mr. Bellamy, with whom 
& I have accidentally become acquaint- 
«© ed. I have diſburdened my tortured 
mind to him; and he will bring me 
* whatever anſwer you pleaſe to ſend 
© me. 


«© When I advert to the relation that 
* has for years ſubſiſted between us, 
* and which is not yet effectually diſ- 
6 ſolved, it wounds me to the ſoul to 
think how baſely I deſerted you, and 
© what have been your miſeries in conſe- 
© quence of that deſertion.— For Hea- 
© ven's ſake, deareſt madam, let me die 
* in peace with you, if it is not too late 
for me to obtain it. — Good God ! 
* can I retain my ſenſes, and reflect 
6 that you are my wife? 


Odo not, do not refuſe to ſee me! 


* Have whoever you chooſe with you. 
a „I can 
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«I can yet crawl to you, and would 
« eyinee the ſincerity of my contrition 
« by dying at your feet.— Delay will be 
death to | 


«Your very penitent, humble ſervant, 


% Lysox LIN PIII D.“ 


Lremember that I had got about half 
through this ſecond epiſtle from the 
dead, when it ,overpowered. me; and 
from the place where I had halted to 
peruſe it I fell to the bottom of the 
ſtairs. What ſaved my limbs in the 
fall, who came to my aſſiſtance, or how 
was reſtored to my ſenſes, I cannot 
tell you. I know only that I found 
myſelf on my bed, and the Count- 
es di Viana, Donna Emilia, and ſer- 
vants, ſtanding round me in great 
conſternation. 


My 


212 MEMOIRS OF A 


My memory of what had happened 
was perfect before my ſpecch returned; 
and as I lay I ruminated on the tre- 
mendous blow that had demoliſhed all 
my proſpects. The Counteſs, to whom 
alone Sir Luſon's letter could be inte. 
ligible, had been too much occupied to 
look at it; and as ſoon as I was tolera- 
bly recovered, and it was found I was 
not -materially hurt, I was reminded 
that the carriages were ſtil} waiting, and 
aſked if I thought I could venture to ſet 
out, or would poſtpone my journey tilt 
the following day. I could reply only 
by putting the letter into her hand : ſhe 
fully comprebended my ſituation, and, 
diſmiſſing all Preparations, turned her 
thoughts wholly to me. 


I was ſoon able to EY on the ſub. 
ject; but it was not equally eaſy to deter- 
mine how to proceed beſt with a perſon of 
ſuch doubtful integrity as Sir Luſon Lin- 
m. It was the wiſh of all my friends that 

I ſhauld 
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I ſhould purſue the plan of returning to | 
England; but all concurred with me in 
the cruelty of leaving Bruſſels without. 
ſeeing Sir Luſon; and all were forced to, 
confeſs that, at leaſt for the preſent, my 
projected marriage muſt be rene 


I; ben four ben for 3 
ation. A meſſage came from Sir Luſon 
requeſting an anſwer. I complied, by 
deſiring to ſee Mr. Bellamy immediate- 
j. —To -this Sir Luſon replied BJ. 2 


Wen 
4 Bellamy has an hour ago quitted 
© Bruſſels he has told me what has dri- 
ven me almoſt mad O Lady Do- 
© nachmuir, do for God's ſake admit me 
* —do not ſet out on your journey till 
5 you have ſealed my pardon. — I will 
not impede your intentions—you ſhall 
« marry the man you own you love, if 
„the powers on earth can free you 
rom me. —I will hide myſelf in any 
bluordt ** COrner 
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& corner of the world, rather than you 
© ſhall be difappointed—but this is 
< needleſs — a little patience ere you 
© unite | yourſelf to a deſerving huſ- 
* band, and you ſhall ſee the moſt un. 
ce deſerving of all men quietly depoſit- 
«ed in his grave,—Still let me urge, 
* © if you have any Pity, let me ſee 
ac you. * | 


Nature had not gifted me with a 
heart of adamant; and ſuch I muſt 
have had to have refuſed: ſo ſmall a 
requeſt to a dying man, I therefore 
wrote back: 

«1 freely forgive all that has paſſed, 
and am in perſect charity with Sir 
* Luſon Linfield, for part of whoſe er- 
„ rors I conſider myſelf as reſponſible. 
Jam very willing to ſee him; and for 
* that purpoſe will remain at home all 
** day, or will wait on him at any pro- 


40 _ YOUR: he thell be whither 
a 66 the 
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© the Count and Counteſs di Viana will 
© accompany me. 


© A. DONACHMUIR.” 


As ſoon as poſſible Sir Luſon came. 
I would not ſhock his feelings or de- 
grade him, by having my friends, who 
were not only ſtrangers but enemies to 
him, abſolutely in the ſame room with 
me when he was introduced; but con- 
tented myſelf with their being in the 
next apartment, the door of which I 
left a- jar. | 


- At fight of the man to whom I had 

been, married, I felt all antipathy give 

way. I ſuſpended all painful wandering 
of memory towards him I in my heart 

preferred; and liſtened only to the plain- 
tive voice of compaſſion, Pale and 
emaciated, even to a greater degree than 
the day before, he entered the room on 
, cc his | 
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his crutches: he dropped them as he 
approached, and in ſpeechleſs. agony 
threw. himſelf on his knees. before me. 
Had he been the vileſt wretch on earth, 
and had I experienced till greater cru- 
elty from him, I could not have ſtood 
a fight ſo truly moving as that of a fel- 
low-creature, on whoſe head the hand 
of death lay heavy, ſupplicating me 
for forgiveneſs—me, who was a being 
of the ſame frail texture, and the mea- 
ſure of whoſe iniquity had perhaps been 
abridged only by want of power. 


Is aſſiſted him to riſe: I repeated my 
aſſurances of perfect forgiveneſs, and ra- 
tified them with my tears; but for a 
while I feared it was too late, and that 
the exertion to procure this fancied 
7. had prevented the wretched 
man's obtaining it. I ordered what I 
thought .might reſtore him ; and when 
he was a little revived, I begged his pa- 


tience for a few minutes while I influen- 
— ced 
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eed che Counteſs di Viana in his favour. 
She joined us, with looks calculated to 
encburage him, and in about an hour 
1 flattered myſelf I ſhould eſcape the 
fin of being his immediate murderer, 
and he was able to account for his ſeem- 
ingly miraculous return to life, eu 
„ landed, ſaid he, at Harwich, 
with the unjuſtifiable i intention of uf. 
©ſerting'my claim on Lady Donach- 
«© muir. There Iwas met by Lord Cheſ- 
ce ton, who required the ſatisfaction of 
*« a gentleman for my conduct to Lady 
Jane Alderway—we' fought without 
« ſeconds; and I was left on the ground 
« t6 all appearance dead. A farmer 
„coming by with a cart ſaw me, and 
te ſigns of life returning, he took me to 
ee his houſe, and conſidering me as a 
& perſon who had been robbed and ſhot 
* ar, he ſent for a ſurgeon in the neigh- 
© pobrhood who attended me with the 
"> BE: - - * wit 


D 29 
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s utmoſt aſſiduity, and completed the 
cure of my wound, 


« The expences I iteurred here, 
= « nearly ſtripped me of all, the money 
I had; and I was debating on the 
« means of obtaining enough to defray 

« the charges of my journey, when one 
be morning before I was able to go out, 
* [ {aw the carriage of 'a gentleman 1 
* was well acquainted with drive by the 
* houſe. I ſent after it to Harwich, 
te whither I concluded it was going and 
« where it was found. My friend came 
to me, commiſerated my ſituation, and 
e prefſed me earneſtly to return with 
e him to Bruſſels, promiſing to ſtay for 
* me at Harwich till I had acquired 
& ſtrength ſufficient for the under- 
© taking. | . 


<6 My near proſpe&t of death, and 
ce the confinement and ſolitude I had 
© been compelled to, had already produ- 
© ced 
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e ced in my mind very ſerious reflec- 
«tion on the purpoſe of the journey I 
te was ſtopped i in; and remorſe ſucceed- 
e ing to theſe reflections, 1 was eafily 
oh er on to relinquiſh my deſign 
«and ferurn 1 into exile, Soon after 1 
© returned hither T found myſelf in ab- 
«ſolute poverty, and at one time. bad 
e not a guinea nor the means of raiſing 
«ge. To relieve myſelf from this 
« diſtreſs I wrote to England, requeſting 
my creditors to continue my yearly 
4 allowance, and to make the 4 peedy 
te remittance, This letter I ſuppoſe 
“ miſcarried, for g Bad. no reply, to 
1K. 8 
In a few days after T Had wiitten, 
and when I was entirely deſtitute 4 
ce caſh, 1 fell into this ilneſs which is 
now haſtening me to my grave; and 
© hearing Mr. Bellamy an Engliſh gen- 
* tlertian newly arrived was come ta the 
fame houſe to lodge, I begged | to i 
him: he relieved my RM nece 


923 
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© fities; and I in return gave him a 
E'recital of my diſtreſſes, their cauſes, 
te nd their ſalutary effect on my mind: 
he heard me with patience, and con- 
<«!ceiving as 1 did, that I had not long 
x5 live, he diſſuaded me from impor- 
< ttining my creditors, from whom he 
«feared ſome harſh refuſal: he adviſed 
at ne as the moſt ' conſcientious” mode 
gf procedure, to ſuffer my ill-treated 
4 Fife to remain in the tranquillity ſhe 
ec gefired, and on that condition he has 
* to this hour generouſly maintained 


= * ** 
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Le Feſterday after ſuddenly meeting 
Lady Donachmuir, I returned home 
er 1g a ſtate of ſpirits that alarmed his 
e friendſhip.” He acquieſced in my 
(& with' to obtain her forgiveneſs; and 
finding 'me. conſiderably worſe after 
. this accident, he offered himſelf to be 
. '*-xhe beater of a letter and to urge my 
* requeſt. Viovoglib 907 36 PDV g 
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On returning after having diſcharg · 
« 2d this friendly office, Mr. Bellamy 
e aftoniſhed me by telling me he had 
© been intimately acquainted with Lady 
*© Donachmuir in England as Miſs Ha- 
4 milton; that a reciprotal attachment 
ſubſiſted between her and a gentle» 
man of the name of Cyril, to whom, 
under an idea of my having fallen in 
the duel with Lord Cheſton, ſbe now 
propoſed to unite herſelf, and was on 
*:he pou of departivg for Eagan 


hon BID 

_ Some Ls elapſed before I could 
e reſolve what courſe to take. At one 
moment I was inclined to fuffer you 
9 — depart, and the next made me alter 
* my opinion I was in this fluctuating 
06 ſtate, ſteady only in my purpoſe of 
F obtaining your pardon. before my 
death, when your requeſt to ſee Mr. 
Bellamy relieved me. He, ſhocked 
N 0 at the embaſſy he had undertaken, 
«. grieved at the diſcovery he had made 
0 ** L 3 and 
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**.andat the diſtreſs he ſaw you involved 
in, to avoid my importunities with- 
©« drew from me, and will return to 


 Bruflels no more.“ 


„51.8 111 


Sir Iaſon cloſed TY brief” narrative 
with. proteſtations of the fincereſt repent- 
ance, and  afturances, that now I had 
granted the pardon he aſked, I ſhould 
0 doubled no . ah 


; 

But fexy * ain anal voice of con- 
ſcience interpoſed in his behalf. How 
could I, with any hope of a bleſſing on 
my vows, leave him to whom I had 
promiſed to cleave in ſickneſs or in 
health, dying in Flanders while I was 
negociating another marriage in Eng- 
land which muſt ultimately depend on 
his death? for as yet, though divorced 
in the lower courts, * * 0 t to. 


ü man Win. 2 
ity: 7 his pla Groen aided | 


me 


dovt a * 
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me to reſiſt my ardent longing to return 
home; but I could not immediately 
ſettle a plan for my conduct. I there- 
fore ſuffered him to depart, comforted 
by my word that I wquld do nothing to 
diſtreſs him. I inſiſted on his drawing 
on me for his neceſſary expences, and 
promiſed he ſhould hear again from me 
in the evening. ing 3h honde7s 


When the object that had given com- 
paſſion the pre-eminence in my. boſom 
was withdrawn from my eyes, I confeſs 
the ſudden diſappointment of all my 
hopes completely overwhelmed me, and 
I could almoſt have wiſhed I had never 
been undeceived as to the event of Sir 
Luſon's duel. But a little reflection ſet 
my ideas of good and evil right; and 
on confulting with my friends I was 
cheered: by perceiving that 1 might, 
though not immediately, indulge my 
own inclinations with the approbation 
of my conſcience.” Sir Luſon was i 

77 L 4 ſuch 
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ſuch a ſtate | as left us n no hope e o + — 
coyery : I had only to fra my duty 
to bim as a friend, and mige then 
without long delay, icreproachably, give 
my. hand to Mr. Cyril. 


LC 
— 


2, 


Vet tolerable as this proſpect was, it 
was a cruel talk to produce it to him, 
whom i it muſt diſappoint grievouſſy.— 
L was not at all equal to the undertak- 
Ing : 1 made ſeveral fruitleſs efforts to 
write, a and at laſt accoinpliſhed a brief 
incoherent ſcrawl' to Mr. Cyril, flating 
my ſituation. 


f 


1 
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11WOUN 
8 All thoughts of my leaving Brufſels 
were for the preſent laid aſide, and all 
preparations countermanded. Don Car- 
los and Donna Emilia could not fo con- 
veniently wait, and therefore ſet forward 
on their journey. The Count and Coun- 
Aeſs di Viana would not leave me; and 
as ſoon as we were quiet, our attention 


Was directed towards Sir Luſon. 
The 
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ON day after our interview he tool 
bed, where I viſited him fre- 
e J but always accompanied by 
one or other of my friends. No one 
could be more ſenſible of his nen 
ing end, nor could any one more ſeri- 


ouſly prepare for it. In the courſe of a 


week's attendance on him, his penitent 
condyct had ſo worked on me that ! 
felt ent akin to affection for hi 

and was truly grieved when his 5 — 
called on me one morning to ſay, he 
doubted whether he could live through 
the following night. Sincerely defir6ug 


of knowing whether aught yet re- 


mained unattempted that could fave 


him, 1 queſtioned the phyſician as to- 


the nature of his diſeaſe.—“ Bodily 
diſeaſe,“ he replied, © he has little. 
« Sir Luſon is dying of a worn · out 
e mind; vexation, or what is com- 


* monly called, a broken heart, is his 


* malady.— I underſtand. from him, 


6 that he has 1 no one to bla lame but hi im- 
37 3.” 4 ſelf; 


8 #% 
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** ſelf 3 and for that reaſon the caſe is 
« ill, more deſperate.—PDid he ſuffer 


by any one elſe, his truly lamentable 
9 Procure him relief; 
6 but if he is his own enemy he muſt 
die z for all the materia medica cannot 
4 fave him. 
Gn 0 
The 4 of guilt 1 
when I heard this deciſive opinion. 1 
could not acquit myſelf as Sir Luſon 
acquitted. me,-How. could I preſume 
to ſay hat he might not have been, had 
he never known me ? He had, as well 
as myſelf, been moſt injudiciouſly edu- 
cated, ſpoiled by a widowed mother, 
and inured to early diſſipation. His 
viſh to obtain me had prompted him to 
adopt ſuch a behaviour as he thought 
would win on me: he had been be- 
trayed into follies in hopes of redeem- 
ing all by marrying me: even in his 
egurtſhip of me I had uſed him ill: 
my app inted * were. his 


91 ruin: 
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ruin: he was ſhut out from domeſtic 
comfort; he had formed an illicit con- 
nexion, for which he had ſeverely 
ſmarted : —diſtreſs had driven him to 
deſperate reſources, and deſperation had 
baniſhed whatever was good from his 
mind; but fill, wheneyer brought to 
his recollection, he had diſcovered ſigns 
of repentance, and proved his heart far 
from - hardened.—I knew that at one 
time, he had no inconſiderable portion 
of good ſenſe, and was thoroughly 
good natured. Was ſuch a man to die 
without my making him every repara- 
tion in my power ? Certainly not, my 
conſcience replied to my query Let 
me, O gracious Heaven ! have the fa» 
tisſaction of diſcharging this ſmall por- 
tion of duty; and, if it be Thy wills | 
{ewes Cyril for ever! 


2 all my fortitude, to beat 
me through a ſcene ſo diſtreſſing as that 
ob! perhaps, ſeeing a man expire whom 

L 6 my 
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my conduct had murdered, I was pre- 
paring inſtantly to go to him, when, 
Fas. topped. by the arrivat of letters 
from England. There was one only 
for me; and that was from Mr. 
Reine read it, hoping it would 
prove a cordial to my ſinking ſpirits.— 
It was wholly the contrary; for it eon- 
tained the moſt afflicting news: no- 
thing leſs than the death of my dear un- 
happy Caroline Smith, whom a three 
days” fever had carried to an untimely 
hart on 15 ö mi 
ren n Was the ate of my vikddabchbe 
<Mpſnene;; that, while I mourned; I en- 
vied my Caroline's fate. Peace to thy 
aſhes, ſaid I, thou art now where I 
would be: — the troubles of this world 
are buried with thee in thy grave. Ah, 
when ſhall that 8 be mw bappy 
n Bro 
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My grief was too violent, for ſome hours, 
to Admit my viſiting Sir Luſon with- 
out diſtreſſing him; but it had an effect 
on me highly favourable to his intereſts. 
It ſo entirely removed from my mind all 
idea of happineſs or even comfort, that 
Fcared not what I ſacrificed to procure 
him peace. Our calamities brought 
us to a level with each other, and 
every wiſh to diſengage A 
him was annibilated. n 1980 
vlomumng n& + bon Ni 1% A 2 BD 
I ſet out * his Wan in the even- 
ing, perſuaded, and ſincerely fearing, 
++ ſhould ſee him no more. Caution 
was now uſeleſs.I fancied he would be 
gratified if I went alone, and might 
more fully eaſe his oppreſſed mind 
vyhen he talked unwitneſſed. I went to 
his bedſide — he knew me took my 
band and kiſſed it, thanking me for 
my unmerited attention to him, and my 
offers to do whatever could contribute 
to his ſatisfaction: he ſeemed to revive 
. as 
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as ] ſpoke, ſaid he had nothing to re- 
queſt but a continuance of my attention 
for a few hours, and that I would af- 
ford him a decent interment. | He men- 
tioned Caroline Smith, to whom, he 
did not doubt I would be kind; and ex- 
preſſed a wiſh, that he had reſerved 
fomething of his eſtate to revert to her 
children. I promiſed that they ſhould be 
properly provided for; but omitting to 
include the mother in this promiſe, he 
took the alarm.—I could anſwer his 
queſtion only by tears; which betrayed 
what I would have concealed : he gueſ- 
fed the truth, and I unable any longer 
to ſupport myſelf under ſuch aggra- 
vated: ſorrow, as ſoon as I ſaw him to- 
lerably compoſed, took a final WERE 
of him. ni d 


I F 


1 paſſed. the wink without going to 
bed, and, having heard nothing of Sig 


Luſon, I ſent early in the morning to 


3 He was yet alive, and 
wiſhed, 
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wiſhed! once more to fee me. I again 
went, and found him, as I thought, 
mended. A ray of hope now cheered 
me; I fancied him not irrecoverably 
gone, and I determined to make a 
deſperate experiment to ſave him. 

On his mentioning Caroline, I replied 
that it was too true we had loſt her; 
that I was ſatisfied of bis attachment to 
her, and therefore grieved that he ſhould - 
be.diſturbed at a time when quiet was 
his only comfort, by hearing of her 
death. He ſaid, very properly, that it 
particularly concerned him, as he 
might be in ſome meaſure the cauſe of 
it; but that it was a misfortune: that 
called for his gratitude, as it diminiſhed 
his regret at leaving the world. But,“ 
faid I, Sir Luſon, I do not think you 
in the imminent danger 1 did yeſter- 
day. I begin to entertain hopes that, 
© if you would aid what remains of your. 

* ſtrength by -yaur own exertions, you 
bt! N * would 
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* would recover. He replied, “ It i 
s poſſible; but I have no encourage-, 
© ment to make any exertion, —Were J 
* to recover, though I flatter myſelf I 
* ſhould not return to the courſe of life 
ws. I have led, I ſhould be only a uſeleſs 

burden to ſociety, and eſpecially to you. 
| «If; it is God's will, I had rather die, 
c and leave you to enjoy the dean me 
* minen you deſerve.” Mn 

att 

* affured him, that ſuch was hs ef. 
ect his ſituation and conttition had 
wrought on my mind, that I had; now 
no wiſh but that of contributing to his 
reſtoration and eaſe; that I was tho- 
roughly convinced of his ſincerity; and 
that, if it pleaſed Heaven to ſpare him, 
and his future conduct anſwered my 
preſent expectations, I would, rather 
than make him unhappy, relinquiſh all 


other views, endeavour to get the pro- 
ceedings that had ſeparated us reverſed, 


conſent to our being re: married, and 
ban ſpend 
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ſpent the 3 my ane with” 
him. 100083 DO! 
119% — a , ; 
190 effect this W detec offer es- 
duced, was ſuch as almoſt made me re- 
pent my ill timed generoſity; and 1 was 
in agonles for two long hours. His 
phyfician then came, confirmed my ſup- 
pofition that his patient's danger was di- 
miniſhed, and was aſtoniſhed at the ſud- 
den alteration in his pulſe. He rallied 
me on my ſuperior medical ſkill, and, 
imagining that Sir Luſon's malady had 
been an unavowed or rejected paſſion 
for me, he committed him to my care; 
_ pledged are ne his — 
Fri this hour he grew deter ; a6 
from this hour did I endeavour with all 
my might to refiſt whatever could give 
him uneaſineſs, I convinced my friends 
and him, as was really the truth, that” 
however my paſſions might have been 
Reber by the completion of the plau ! 
PRE had 


8 
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had marked out, my reaſon never could 
have approved it, had I hereafter been 
undeceived. I had, by my former pre- 
cipitate conduct, brought myſelf into a 
ſituation from which there was no poſſi- 
bility of my being comfortably extri- 
cated, and where perſeverance was my 
K Mr n 


Immediately as I had formed this re- 
ſolution in Sir Luſon's favour, and 
found how efficacious it proved, I ſet 
about the galling taſk of writing to 
Mrs. Semhurſt and Mr. Cyril, told my 
ſimple ſtory, expreſſed the ſenſations of 
regard I really felt, and ſubmitted my 
conduct to their opinien. Theſe letters 
J thought it fit Sir Luſon ſhould ſee. 
They pleaſed him as proofs of my ſince- 
rity, while they wounded him by ſhew- 
ing what difficulties my wiſh to ___ 
him ſubjected me to. e, 


. had now as ardent a lover in my 
4 huſband 
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huſband as in Mr. Cyril ; and his power- 
leſs aſſiduities were all beſtowed on me. 
I could not yet give his paſſion any very 
dignified; name, I was willing to im- 
pute much to gratitude; but the advan- 


tage was ſo evidently in his favour, that 


great praiſe was hardly due to it. As 
he had proved himſelf formerly not en- 


tirely impeccable, I prepared myſelf for 


ſome relaxation of conduct when he 


ſhould be quite ſecure of me; and fore- 


ſay the probability, that I muſt be diſ- 


appointed if I relied on him for domeſtic. 


comfort. But I ſhould do him in- 
juſtice if 1 did not own no alteration 


was perceptible during the whole time 


of his recovery. We lived as intimate 
friends, though in ſeparate houſes; and 
the Count and Counteſs di Viana gene- 


rouſly ſhewed him every ſpecies of re- 


gard that could encourage him to be- 
come reſpectable. 


He ſpeedily regained a conſiderable 
portion 
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portion of ſtrength, and a little cheerful- 
| neſs, and convinced. us that his foibles 
had eclipſed talents ſufficient to render 
him a very rational and agreeable com- 
panion. We began to talk of our fu- 
ture deſtiny, and of arranging matters 
to bring us together again. I wondered 
that I had no reply either from Mrs. 
Semhurſt or her ſon, as I had told them, 
my return to England, or my ſtay out 
of it, depended entirely on the temper 7 
they manifeſted ; and I found aa 
1212 at a loſs how to act. 


1 My ſuſpenſe did not laſt 1 many paged . | 
but! it was relieved in a manner equally 
unexpected and diſtreſſing. Mr. Cyril, g 
not chooſing to truſt even my own re- 
preſentation of facts, came to Bruſſels, 
and, on his arrrival at an hotel, ſent me 
a note requeſting permiſſion to ſee me. 
He aſſured me, that if I ratified. by 

word of mouth what I had written, he 
Would leave me in peace; but till I did 

gout UG. 299989 e TH SALE 
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ſo, he ſhould not ceaſe importuning me 
for an interview, as nothing leſs than 
the ſatisfaction he aſked would convirice 
him J acted ene e | | 


At the receipt of this billet I was 
conſiderably agitated, and all my hufh- 
ed paſſions were rouſed by the idea, that 
he who, to my ſorrow, I felt was yet 
maſter of them, was ſo near me; but! 
had no wiſh to ſee him: on the con- 
trary, I was aſhamed of the cruelty I 
had been forced to, and was defirous of 
ſhunning him.—Sir Luſon was at the 
time with me. Confiſtently with my 
late mode of conduct, I could not ſe- 
crete from him this application. I ſhew- 
ed him Mr. Cyril's note, and was ſur- 


priſed at his affecting to reſent it as 
inſolent. 


4 210 

„The Count di Viana joined me in 
| "endeavouring to convince him of his 
miſtake, We all, except Sir Luſon, 
thought 
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thought that, after the treatment Mr. 
Cyril was forced to ſubmit to, he had a 
right to every indulgence; and, on 
that ground, I would have complied 
with his requeſt. Sir Luſon ſeemed 
averſe to this condeſcenſion, as he 
termed it; but not unwilling to ſoften 
the refuſal. I accordingly wrote in 


anſwer: : 


« If Mr. Cyril allows Lady Donach- 
© muir a place in his friendſhip, he 
will not urge a requeſt highly diſtreſſ- 
“ing to her. She wiſhes. him to be 
convinced ſhe acts ſpontaneouſly ; 
and ſhould this not fatisfy him, ſhe 
© refers him to the men di Viana.“ 


I heard no more of Ware bu- 
a or Mr. Cyril ; and again we pro- 
ceeded in our matrimonial arrange- 
ments. It was agreed that Sir Lufon, 
-who was now entirely recovered; ſhould 


e 6 for England, and 
10110 6 
1 Put 
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put matters in train; to enable him to 
do which, I furniſhed him with bills to 
the amount of five hundred pounds. I 
was to remain a ſhort time with the 
Count and Counteſs at Bruſſels, and 
then, wiſhing equally to avoid Mrs, 
Semhurſt's and Mr. Holmes's family, 
I meant to meet Sir Luſon in London. 
Our ſcheme was to obtain an immediate 
repeal of our partial divorce, or ſuch an 
authority as ſhould ſet it aſide. We 
were then to be anew married, and to 
fail - immediately with our kind friends 
for Liſbon. K | 

Sir Luſon took his leave of us for the 
firſt of theſe purpoſes; and I improved ' 
the opportunity of his abſence by indulg- 
ing in my well-grounded ſorrow. Hard 
as I ſtrove, I could not yet love him: 
as his ſpirits returned, he grew more 
volatile and thoughtleſs than became 
his fituation; and his humility de- 
creaſed with his adverſity. But ſtill my 
reſolution 
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xeſolution kept up; I cared not what he 
was, nor how wretched he made me, 
provided I could but earn peace. 


In about a week after he had, as we 
thought, ſailed, intelligence was brought 
in that be had been ſeen in public ſtill 
at Bruſſels.—I ſent to his lodgings; 
convinced the report muſt be falle ;— 
he was denied, and I was ſatisfied; but 
the Count was not. He went himſelf, 
and by dint of addreſs penetrated into 
the houſe, where he found my reſpecta- 
ble huſband after dinner indulging d 

P Angleis over two bottles of wine by 
himſelf. Confuſion brought out the 
truth: he confeſſed that by a run of ill 
luck he had loſt the ſum of money I had 
provided him with ;—he was extremely 
ſorry; but hoped. the enſuing evening 
might be more propitious, and replace 
his loſs, as he had had ſome material 
1808 ny him by a ere which 
Dad 013498 2 e KG 135 would 


— £< * 


24 


scors HEIRESS, 241 


would guard him againſt the artifice by 
which he had before been cheated. 


Good Heaven, thought I when the 
Count related the event of his ſearch, 
what a proſpect is mine !—what hold 
can I have over the mind of a man ſo 
weak in all efforts towards virtue, ſo 
ſtrong in his propenſities to vice? But 
reflection is vain, and complaint is vain: 
we are two beings born to plague each 
other; and it is fit we ſhould be united. 


Fearing the conſequences of his again 
tempting Fortune, as he propoſed, the 
enſuing evening, I returned with the 
Count di Viana to him, intending to 
diſſuade him from his raſh purpoſe, 
and, if poſſible to prevail on him to em- 
bark immediately. I was too impetu- 
ous to wait the forms of introduction 
when arrived at his lodgings. I knew 
where the Count had left him, and 
chere I ſought him. As we approached 

M the 
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the door of his apartment, I heard 


voices, and ſome kind of buſtle, and 
on opening the door, I ſaw Sir, Luſon 
- ſhutting that into an inner room in great 
ſeeming haſte. He ſhut it too quick; 


for he left expoſed. to my obſervation 


{ 


the bottom of a lady's petticoat. 


1 Pegvoked, as I had reaſon. to "0 at 
a ſtory this misfortune told, I could 
| ſcarcely keep: my gravity. . Nothing 
could exceed the expreſſion of Sir Lu · 
| ſon? s countenance. Hurried, frighted, 


a and vexed, yet forced to ſeem. at eaſe, 
; caſting one moment a look at the un- 


_ fortunate door, and the next fixing his 


eyes on me to prevent my looking that 


| way, endeavouring to get between me 


and the petticoat, fearful of moving, 
and yet too much diſtreſſed to ſtand 


ſtill, be was completely embaraſſed, 


| and Tupertatively ridiculous. I cannot 


11 myſelf ſo far as to ſay I 
del the leaſt wiſh to relieve him. 1 
deſired 
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deffred him firſt to releaſe the fair cap- 
tive: he did ſo without my ſeeing her; 
and 1 then, waving all reproaches, in- 
ſilted on his immediately leaving Bruſ- 
ſels, if he hoped for any farther regard 


from me. 


He was again humble and penitent; ; 
-and, Profeſſing himſelf ready to embark 
In the next morning” s packet, and Pro- 

«ming to truſt no more to the genius 
.of ; a gaming table, I furniſhed him with 
: an order for ſuch a ſum of money as 1 
"thought indiſpenfibly neceſſary, to be 
: j aid. him m London, gave him what 
as requiſite for his expences thither, 
agreed to meet him at an appointed 
time at one of the Adelphi hotels, and 
| delt bim. " | 


w 3 


\ th 


On enquiry the Gllb ning days tach 
ok had adhered to his word, and had 


bft for me a long letter expreſſing | his 
e ſenſe 
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ſenſe of my conduct, and offering every 
recompence that a thorough reforma- 
tion of old habits could amount to. I 
ſtaid only one week longer at Bruſſels; 
and then with the Count and Counteſs 
ſet off for my native city. 


My firſt query on getting out of 
the Chaiſe was, for Sir Luſon Linfield. 
No ſuch perſon had been heard of,— 
What was I to conclude? I began to 

doubt the poſſibility of ſerving a man 

fo eee his own enemy. 


Our perplexities and doubts had 
no relief till the next day at noon, 
when I was enquired for by a ſervant 
out of livery. When introduced, he 
gave me a bit of paper, to which he 
deſired an anſwer: it contained theſe 
few words ſcarcely legibly written: 


N 


If 
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If you are arrived, for Heaven's 
6 ſake, come and ſee the laſt of 


* Your dying 


© LusoN LtNFIELD.” | 


From the bearer of this i could learn 
little more than that he had been hired a 
few days before by Sir Luſon Linfield, 
who was then in lodgings in n 
and dangerouſly ill. 


The Count was from home at this 
juncture. I thought it cruel to wait 
for him; and therefore ordering a hack- 
ney coach to be called, I prepared to 
obey the ſummons. The Counteſs ac- 
companied me; and I had the precau- 
tion to take George Tims, to whom 
I gave ſtrict orders, on no conſidera- 
tion to leave the houſe we were going to 
while J was in it. 


M 3 On 


246 MEMOIRS OF A 


On arriving at the place, we were 
ſnewn to a very elegant front room: 
ſoon after I was defired to go up to Sir 
Luſon's chamber. I would not go 
alone, but contrived to place my friend 
out of the ſick man's fight. He was in 
bed, and apparently very ill. I en- 
quired his diſeaſe. He made me ſit 
down, and then told me he was dying by 
Way of a army woman. 


24 A 3 to imagine aebi; had 
incenſed him againſt me, and that I was 

the perſon he meant; but he ſoon un- 

deceived me: he confeſſed his. diſap- 

pointment in obtaining the good he had 
lately thought almoſt his own in poſſeſ- 

ſion, and the ſevere puniſhment: he now 
endured were perfectly juſt: his death, 
he ſaid, was entirely the conſequence of 
his -n conduct and his vices; and it 
was beyond doubt the work of the wo- 
man I had ſo nearly ſurpriſed with him 
vo 9 at Bruffels./ She, he 
| 7 informed 
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informed me, was a dancer in the Opera 
at Paris: there he had become acquaint- 
ed with her: ſhe had followed him to 
Bruſſels, had lived in every ſpecies of 
infamy, and finding him relieved from 
the poverty, on account of which ſhe 
had often deſerted him, ſhe had at- 
tached herſelf to him again ſoon after 
his recovery: that having ſtated to her 
his ſituation, and the neceſſity he was 
under of quitting her for ever, he hoped 
the connexion at an end; but that ſhe 
purſued him to England, and he owned 
again entrapped him: that at length 
ſeeing it impoſſible to ſhake her off any 
other way, he had left her on the road to 
London: that a few days before, ſhe 
had again found him out, and as if con- 
vinced of the fruitleſſneſs of her pur- 
ſuit, ſne had agreed to leave him in 
peace, on condition of his treating her 
with a reconciliation ſupper: to this 
he had conſented; and had every rea- 
ſon to believe ſhe had infuſed poiſon 


ũ 4 into 
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8 wine he N She had. im- 
mediately abſconded: he in a few hours 
felt himſelf grow ill, and continued in 
excruciating pain till a few hours be- 
fore, and was now "dying, 

His | ; 
Hoping i it was not too late to fare 
him, I ſent for a phyſician of eminence. 
in the neighbourhood, who at firſt ſight. 
of him confirmed: his opinion of his. 
own imminent danger, and the inutility 
of all medicine. The fatal ſymptoms 
increaſed every minute, and in leſs than 
an hour he loſt all power of ſpeech. and 
recollect ion. I could ſtand it no longer: 
I could be of no farther uſe to him; 
and therefore leaving George Tims to 
aſſiſt in taking care of him, with direc- 
tion to inform me of any change, 1 
returned with my companion to our 


Koh 


Abſence "wk a ſcene of diſtreſs may 


be relief to ſome minds; but to mine 
it 
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it was an 8 of ſuffering, Every 
direful image was before me, rendered. 
ſtill more torturing by ignorance and 
fuſpence. I would not have you ſup- 
poſe I wiſhed the life of a man who 
lived but to my torment and his own 
ruin; but I ſincerely prayed for his well- 
being, in whatever ſtate the Almighty 
thought fit to place him; and this per- 
haps, as 'much for the eaſe of Wy Ons 
eme as for his ſake. : 


In the evening George Tims Aer 
to us, with the final intelligence ve ex- 
pected. He had ſeen Sir Luſon ex- 
pire; and was himſelf affected by the 
ſcene; in a manner that bore the fulleſt 
teſtimony of the excellence of his own- 
nature. I was ſhocked : I was ſincerely 
grieved for the fate of this unfortunate 
victim of vice; but ingenuouſly I muſt” 
own, I felt a heavy oppreſſion removed 
from ny heart; ; and my thoughts i in 


M EI? 40 ſtantly 
KA 4e 19149) 20 


20 iet of & 


ſtantly flew to him, Who was, it my 
idea, its natural poſſeffor. 218 HYD 11 

101 90.03.71 320 Zubo 

My affectionate friends urged What 
ever could raiſe my eſtimation of the re-- 
leaſe I was bleſſed with, and diminiſh'the 
concern 1 could not but feel on fo truly 
mélancholy an occaſion; and the next 
morting, when I had given every ne- 
ceſſary direction for the care of Sir Lu- 
ſon” s body, and his proper funeral, 
they endeavoured to prevail on me im- 
mediately to write an account of what 
had happened to Mr. Cyril; but 
though it was a meaſure I was bound in 
juftice to reſolve on, my ſorrow was yet 
too freſh to admit of ſo much ſelf. 


concern; and I meant to > poſtpone it wor 
a few days. * 


The Counteſs di Viana acquieſced in 
what 1 ſaid, yet too ſanguine in her 
wiſhes, and too earneſt for my happi - 
nels to bear any delay patiently, ſhe, 
WI 131g: | 
without 


without my privity,, herſelf wrote to, 
Mr. Cyril, and when ſhe had done ſo, 
producing her letter ready to be ſent 
off, and ſhewiag me only the ſuper 
ſeription, ſhe begged my permiſſion to 
diſpatch it. I could not refuſe. George 1 
Tims was called up, ordered to provide 
himſelf with a horſe, and to ſet. off, 
without delay for Mrs, Semburſt's houſe a 
in the country. Hy ob eb A 17 8 
od gd 
6c 1 will go certainly,” ' replied honeſt. 
George; ©* but I think it will be of no 
« uſe; for if Jam not miſtaken, Mr. Fi 
Cyril is now here in the houſe : it is 
the ſame gentleman that came to 
© Bruflels for a little while : he bas the 
© ſame valet with him he had then: ok. 
© know the man very well.” , 


George's commiſſion was at an end: 
he was diſmiſſed; and as ſoon ag my 
fluttering heart was a little at reſt, ye. 


conſulted how we ſhould bring about an 
NM 6 interview 


i 
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interview with Mr, Cyril, with que re- 
gard to decorum. It was not certain 
that his ſentiments of me were what 
they had been: he had certainly been 
very ill- treated, though it was out of 
my power to prevent it. Frequent diſ- 
Appointments, I well knew, would ren- 
der poſtponed. gratification inſipid; and 
well as I loved him, I did not care to 
xiſque offering myſelf to him before 1 
had reaſon to believe I ſhould by my 
accepted. 


| Afterduedeliberationwe determined to 
. ſend him an invitation in the names of 
the Count and Counteſs and myſelf, to 
; fpend the evening with us; and it was 
agreed, that till we diſcovered, ſome- 
what of his preſent diſpoſition, Sir Lu- 
ſon's death ſhould. not be mentioned. 
To. our card he returned the following 
oe, addreſſed Wanne to me: 


II 


STI! VII 


avSH ] * „ 4 My 
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"A My deareſt Madam, | 


Ulli 22 4 


„ Your peculiar ts, bt 
ee withſtanding all your kindneſs, have 
nearly broken my heart: they have 
cc effectually ſubdued my ſpirit, though 
e my love for you is unabated ; and 
ee they have driven me to an act of deſ- 
oe peration, I cannot juſtify on any other 
ground than my wiſh, ſince I can 
„never be happy myſelf, at WE do 
make others ſo, | 


07 bee What this is, it is better you ſhould 
at preſent not know : the event is yet 
»*6. contingent : to-morrow's poſt will 
„decide my fate. Till it arrives, I 
*' muſt decline ſeeing you: ſhould it 
bring me the news I pray for, I ſhall 
-< inſtantly fly to you; ſhould it bring 
© what I fear, I ſhall leave London im- 
*« mediately, but not without writing to 
you and explaining my ſituation. 


I have 
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Thave heard the cataſtrophe of his 
«© unfortunate life to whom you have 
© ſhewn yourſelf an angel. What 
* might I not have hoped now, had I 
not been too yielding and too preci- 

<« pitate l I am mad at my own- Wr, 
OY n fer 1 Rs irretrievable. | 
16 W ith wo ere 8 
Count and Counteſs di Viana for the 

* regard they honour me with, and 
«with every ſentiment of reſpect, el- 
*© teem, and love for yourſelf, O ! might 

«-F but 1 ae te virtual 557 as 80 


« do 9 
« holly your's 35 
A my Aker ady Clbetine, | 
what was my torture till the morrow's 


poſt arrived, and what were my agonies 


when 1 received, inſtead» of the viſit 1 
Bo 2 had 
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had in ſpite of oppoſing —— 
hoped for, this ere a 
e tl i lt 


7 11 ay ; 


Px 


&« I ſaid you ſhould Abt the il. 
ce trefles of my ſituation before 1 left 
London. Nothing but my promiſe, 
can ſupport my pretenſions to inte- 
© pxity under that and a ſtill more gere 
«rial that awaits me. 0 ẽð,i, 
nk n bm 

„ Urged byting avis and many of 
* my relations to marry, when the im- 
* pollibility of obtaining you was too 
* evident to be contradicted, and aware 
<© that unleſs I complied with their 
©. wiſhes the large property I inherit 
from the toil of my anceſtors muſt 
deſcend to a perſon eminently un- 
©. worthy, I, for peace ſake, liſtened to 
their admonitions, and having warn- 
ed them of what no one of them will 
© believe, that however a ſenſe of duty 
eo Tight controul or ſtimulate me, I 

ER | * could 
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cc an affectionate huſband, IL promiſed to 
ct ook out among my acquaintance for 
e ſuch a one as I might live on (vil 
ce terms with. Think my adored Lady 
« Donachmuir (O that I might rather 
ſay my adored Miſs Hamilton !) how 
%o. 1, who have felt all the genial 
er \iiflgetice of love, muſt be degraded 
cc jn the claſs of ſenfitive beings, when 
J could ſeek with the vulgar herd for 
cc A wife who might continue my family, 
2nd with whom I ſhould live on | civil 
Ferre 
4 Juſt at this zusehbe, and 1 ple 
ce hy the contrivance of my well-mean- 
ing but perſecuting relations, my un- 
- *©cle wrote to me, offering me his 
*© beautiful, accompliſhed, and amiable 
ce daughter. She you know has a very 
*{mall fortune: I am convinced ſhe-is 
[ © evi: of the whole of mine. 1 


"but a ſhort time to confider of 
O 185! . Ha OE 123 U. 416 the 


z nir 
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the propoftion: ſhe 3 to me a 
« woman I could live as cafily with as 
c with any one. I thought the Was of . 
0 da temper that would ſuffer me to in · 

« dulge my now habitual melancholy,. 
0 * and I accordingly accepted the pro- 
« poſition, on condition it was found, 
* when mentioned to my e a 
* "ROY agreeable to her. 


pl « She has taken a week to cones; 


& of i it, and this day's poſt brings me the 
« fatal conſent I expected. Driven as 
© I am, I would without heſitation tell 
© my.unele how I am diſtreſſed, but I 
— fear the conſequences to his aged and 
* infirm conſtitution. He is, beyond 

6 all bounds, tranſported with the idea 
« of diſpoſing ſo advantageouſly of his 


40 only and his valuable child. I cannot 


ce get reſolution to afflict him as my re- 


« tracting muſt do: beſide in his letter 


he tells me my propoſal bas produced 
* on his daughter an effect that con- 
vinces 
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* vinces him I have been the innocent 
* cauſe of a dejection of ſpirits ſhe has 
* for ſome months laboured under, and 
* which her friends were apprehenfive 
© might have ſerious conſequences. 
4 What is to be done in ſuch a ſtrait ?— 
* Can I break the old man's heart ?— 
“Can I ſuffer the daughter to relapſe 
ce into a ſtate that may ſpeedily termi- 
© nate with her life? O good Heaven 
* what perplexity can equal mine * | 


ee am now going to ſet off for my 
cf uncle's. | My fate is peculiarly hard ; 
& for I not only am not allowed: to mar- 
* ry the only woman I ever did or ever 
er can love; but I am forced to unite 
e myſelf where I ſhall to my death re- 
«© main indifferent. 


And now, my dear Lady Donach- 
© muir, before I quit you for ever, let 
*©me employ perhaps the laſt opportu- 
4 "DIFF. I ſhall ever improve to addreſs 
cc you, 
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* you, in thanking you for all the pains, 
* the equally unmerited and unavailing 
* pains, you have taken to render hap- 
«py one, whoſe deſtiny is miſery.— 
Let me intreat you not to ſuffer the 
e misfortune of our ſeparation to prey 
upon your ſpirits or affect your health. 
* Liſten to the advice of your friends: 
* chuſe ſome one to beſtow your hand 
il on, whom Fortune does not delight in 
perſecuting. Continue your attach- 
ment to my mother; and if you can- 
© not think of me without a pang, en- 
45 deavour to forget that there exiſts. 
4 ſuch a perſon as 


our moſt affectionate, 
h 07 (1.08 Aud moſt wretched, 


« Henne CYRIL.” 


/ Almoſt worn out with various anxie- 
ties and mortifications, I looked on this 
diſappointment as the conſummation of 
my. misfortunes, and 1 bore it with no 

more 
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more fortitude * if I had all my life 
been nurſed in the lap of Proſperity. In 
ai few days finding my health rapidly 
giving way, I begyedmy faithful friends 
to accompany me to my own home in 
Devonſhire ; where the meeting with 
Mr. and Mrs. Holmes ſeemed to com- 
plete whatever was wanting to ſever my 
rending heart. With all the expedition 
requiſite in ſo precarious or rather ſo de- 
cided a ſtate as mine, I ſettled. my 
worldly affairs, and endeavoured to fit 
myſelf for the aweful change I awaited. 
Out of regard to thoſe who wiſhed me 
to live, J omitted no means of recovery; 
bur ſecretly rejoiced, when I perceived 
the powers of medicine entirely failed. 


T 4 


Before my mental abilities entirely 
forſook me, I employed them in writing 
to Mrs. Semhurſt and Mr. Cyril, and 
gave directions that thoſe letters ſhould : 
be carried to them immediately,— 
Wenne exertion FRE . 
Jo 1119! Yoo 11m e 
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che little that, rexnained of. my. frength. 
I had been diſſuaded from it by my 
phyfician; and after it, he comforted 
me by an aſſurance that I had now ren- 
dered 1 it impoſſible to ſav eme. 0 
In the afternoon of this 3 * 
I had been above a fortnight deluded of: 
the releaſe I hourly expected, Mr. 
Holmes undertook the taſk. he was ſo 
well fitted for, of warning meI muſt not. 
expect t to ſee another ſun- riſe. I bleſſed 
the intelligence, hailed myſelf now at laſt” 
a happy being; and having obtained his 


promiſe, that my tranquillity ſhould not 


be diſturbed by taking a laſt melancholy 
adieu of thoſe I thought far leſs fa- 
voured than myſelf, and that he would 
not leave me till the laſt glimmering 
ſpark of animation was finally extin- 
guiſhed, I recommended myſelf again 
to Heaven, and locked my hand faſt 

in his, in hopes a few minutes; only! 
were wanting to com plete my term of 

exiſtence 
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exiſtence. How miſerable did 1 feel 
when I awoke from a ſlumber 1 had 
'courted as the ſleep of death, and heard 
the heavy-ſounding clock ſtrike twelve, 
and ſhortly. after a violent ringing at the 
- porter's gate 


I Qwas rouſed by the noiſe ; but too 
far advanced into the ſhades of oblivion 
to be frighted, I was. only vexed at 
what ſeemed to re- call me again to 
earth. A gentle knocking at my cham- 
ber door followed. I begged for quiet, 
and Mr. Holmes roſe to ſee why 1 was 
diſturbed—he' was gone ſome minutes; 
I heard whiſpering and low voices I was 
not - accuſtomed to. Tis too cruel, 
thought I, thus to torture the dying. 


Mr. Holmes returned to me, reſumed 
his ſtation by me, and all was again 
quiet. The phyſician, who now never 
left the houſe, came to viſit me, and 


the Counteſs di Viana with him. They 
talked 
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talked as if my danger was over: ſome 
medicine I could not diſtinguiſh was 
coaxed down my throat: I was bid to 
Hive, and Mr. Holmes added his exhor- 
tation to-me, to rely confidently on the 
Divine Goodneſs, for I and all my 
friends might yet be happy. | 


Such was my replied for my reverend 
comforter, chat, in ſpite of what 1 
thought impoſſibility, J liſtened to him, 
and exerted myſelf to aſk how I was to 
avoid being "miſerable. With the ut- 
moſt caution, and with-dreadful tedious 
pauſ, es intervening, I was, at day- break, 
told the buſtle at midnight was occa- 
fioned by the ſudden arrival of Mrs. 
Semburſt, who ardently longed to ſee 
me once more. She was then gone to 
take ſome reſt ; and when ſhe awoke I 
could admit ber without great. pertur- 
2170 7 


be fajd little, and appeared much 
more 
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more affected at my emaciated limbs 
and death-like countenance, ' than I'was 
at the proſpect of quitting the world. 
I ſpoke of her ſon ; and ſhe then talked 
more freely, and aſked me if I thought 
I could bear a viſit from him.—1I ſhook 
my head, and anſwered by a query, 
whether he was yet married. 


No, nor ever will be, unleſs you are 
my wife, anſwered ſome one, opening 
the curtains at my bed's foot. I looked, 
and ſaw it was indeed Mr. Cyril him- 
ſelf ; but I ſaw him only for a moment: 
my ſenſes fled ; and when I recovered, no 
one being near me but the friends and 
attendants whoſe aſſiduities I was ac- 
cuſtomed to, I regarded all that had 
zuſt paſt as a dream, and thought it 
hard to be now diſturbed with ſuch 
haraſſing viſions. 


But Mr. Holmes, whoſe words I ever 


| found carried conviction and conſola- 
tion 
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tiop with them, ſoon proved to me the 
reality of what I had ſeen. Mrs. Sem-- 
hurſt and Mr. Cyril again appeared. | 
gave a hand to each of them, for ſpeech 
I had none; and my features were now 
paſt all power of expreſſing the till 
lively ſenſations of my heart. 

The care of my friends, and the me- 
dical, Kill. I was aided by, in a few 


ED fours enabled me to aſk. Mr. Cyril 


where his wife was. — If you have 
brought her hither, ſaid I, do not con- 
ceal it : let me ſee het :. let me tell her 
what Trefign to her. 


I have no wife but you,” he an- 
ſwered : © Louiſa accepted my ad- 
*© drefles only to veil a. clandeſtine at- 
< tachment ſhe had formed with a gen- 
* tleman in her.” father's. neighbour- 
© hood. After deluding me in the moſt 
<* cruel way till her ſcheme of elope- 
ment was complete, ſhe. ſet. off ac- 
Vol. 111. N % com- 
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2 companied by him for Scotland, not 
te three hours before that named for our 
, marriage. I, as ſoon as I had a little 
te affuaged her poor father's grief, 1 
quitted the country, called at my mo- 
 ther's, and hearing where yoy were 


« and how ill you were, ſet forward 
«« for this plece:” 


My prayers ta Heaven were now re- 
verſed. Death had been in mercy de- 
nied me; and after hearing that there 
was ſomething yet to live for, I begged 
for life, and fancied 1 felt additional. 
ſtrength already. I eagerly ſwallowed 
whatever was offered me as a reſtora- 
tive; and had not better judgment than 
my own regulated me, I had inevitably | 
. * myſelf by my zeal for er. 


For three days, however, my fate 
nung moſt dubiouſly ſuſpended; and 
during that time my faithful Cyril, he 

4 Who alen tel himſelf deferving of ſo 
__ 2 much 
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much more than I had to beſtow; ſcarce- 
IyJeft my bedſide; or looked on another 
object. His prefence I belieye was the 
means of faving my life; for when 1 
turned my eyes to him, an] read in his 
countenance what paſſed in his mind, I 
felt ſtimulated to labour till more ſedu- 
** for prolonged exiſtence. 


At the end of a week I. was pro- 
nounced out of danger; and when fix 
weeks were expired, I was, after all my 
difficulties and toils, ſupremely --re- 
warded by ſeeing myſelf the wife of 
one who had ſo honeſtly courted; and 
ſo nobly won me. A voyage to Liſbon, 
which crowned my joys, reſtored me to 
perfect health and ſtrength. Of the 
ſubſequent events I need not inform 
you. You know how highly I was 

- pratified laſt year, by an extention of 
my titles and honours to him I wiſh to 
ſhare whatever I poſſeſs. Vou know, 

my dear Lady Catherine, the felicity I 
= have 
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have uninterruptedly experienced fince 
I gave up peace as gone for ever; and 
you are as ſenfible as myſelf, that but 
for the diſcipline of adverſity, no hu- 
man being can fitly enjoy proſperity. 


I have the honour to be, &c. &c. 


